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	1. Chapter 1

**AN This story is set at University in Cairns, Australia, about four months after season three ended. This story is also published on Wattpad! Please read and review! Lots of romance and drama to come :)**

Cleo Sertori hauled the last of her bags into her tiny dorm room and looked around. She wasn't sure who her roommate was, but she appeared to be very bohemian. There were paintings already hung up on that side of the wall, and a lacy blanket was on the bed.

Cleo sighed, wishing that she could've been roomies with one of her best friends. After a long, fun summer, they were inseparable. Her, Bella Hartley, and Rikki Chadwick, that was. She would be reuniting with her other best friend, Emma Gilbert, later on.

All four girls had been accepted at the University of Cairns, a big college in northern Australia. It was close enough to the Gold Coast but she still had a lot of freedom. And a lot of unpacking to do.

Cleo started with the closet, and was irritated to find that more than half of the rack was filled with flowy shirts, long skirts and other clothes in soft neutrals. She packed in as many of her own clothes as she could, until she was worried the rack might break with the weight of the combined wardrobes.

She unpacked the rest of her things onto her new bed. It was much smaller than her one at home, so the purple bedspread fell off on one side. Still, it made the whole dorm feel more like home. Unfortunately, Cleo's beloved pet fish had to stay at home. But she set a tiny little tank on her desk, hoping to buy a new fish soon.

Looking at her watch, she realized it was almost noon. Time to meet the girls. Cleo wrote a short, friendly note to her roommate explaining where she would be and headed for the café just off campus.

It was desperately hot outside. Cairns was even hotter than her old town. Even in a loose purple top and shorts she was sweating. Her hair was up in a messy bun.

Even though she was a ways from home, Cleo expected to recognize _someone_ on campus. There weren't many universities to choose from in Australia. She knew Zane Bennett would also be attending this university, but didn't exactly want to meet up with him. Rikki and Zane had broken up at the end of last year and still hadn't got back together. Rikki always went out of her way to avoid him, but now he'd followed her to college.

Cleo sighed and entered the café. She wished her boyfriend, Lewis McCartney, had followed _her _to college. He would be returning to Australia in about a month and she couldn't wait to finally see him in person again.

While waiting for the other girls to arrive, she thought of her other classmates. Will Benjamin, Bella's boyfriend, had gotten a scholarship to dive competitively and was attending uni in Sydney. Bella missed him a lot. She had no idea where Miriam, Tiffany, Sophie, Byron, or her other classmates were going. Last she'd heard, Miriam had gotten fired from a clothing store in her old town.

"Cleo!" She heard a familiar voice call. Emma was standing just two meters away. Cleo leapt to her feet and hugged her tightly. "I haven't talked to you in ages…I lost my phone in Miami and never transferred over my cell information. How are you?"

She grinned and stepped back. "I'm great. And you look…great!" she said, too much excitement to think of other adjectives. Emma really did look great. Her dirty blonde hair had natural highlights in it from the sun. She was tanner than usual, and maybe even fitter. But, typical Emma, her clothes were the same. She wore a fitted light blue polo, white short-shorts and light brown sandals. Cleo was touched to see her still wearing her locket, and fingered her new crystal necklace self-consciously.

"Where's Rikki?" she asked, looking around.

"Right here." Rikki and Bella seemed to appear out of nowhere.

Cleo hadn't seen them in a few weeks, either. Rikki looked happy but wary. She had bags under her eyes and Cleo knew she was probably still upset about what had happened last year. Her clothes seemed to reflect her feelings, as she was wearing mostly black. A black and white silk shirt, tucked into high waisted black shorts and the crystal necklace.

Bella, however, looked very excited to be on campus. She was dressed colorfully, in a blue and green patterned dress that showed off her tanned legs.

They all took a seat, with Cleo and Emma on one side and Rikki and Bella on the other. Emma was eying Bella warily. Cleo realized Emma didn't know anything about Bella, not even that she was a mermaid, too.

She was surprised at how awkward this meeting was. No one was laughing. No one was even smiling. She slumped in her seat. This was not how she'd planned her first day at university.

**AN: Not the most dramatic chapter, but there is plenty of action to come. If you have any thoughts at all please leave them in a review. I would love to hear any criticisms, suggestions, or compliments you may have! :) xx**


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter two is a bit short. I don't want to cram too much information in just a few chapters. Enjoy! xx**

Emma Gilbert shook out her long blonde hair and eyed up her old friends, and the stranger they'd brought with them. Perhaps she was Rikki or Cleo's roommate? But why was she here when Emma just wanted to catch up?

"Hey, I'm Bella." The new girl said. They shook hands. Emma vaguely remembered hearing about a girl named Bella, before she'd lost her phone in Miami. She'd never felt so out of touch in her life. She didn't even know if Cleo and Lewis were still together. Hopefully they'd clear things up soon. Emma hated to be left in the dark.

"So…you have a new guy yet?" Rikki asked her playfully. Emma shook her head.

"There was one guy I flirted with in Barcelona…and another in Fiji. But no boyfriend since Ash and I broke up. I actually just got back from Fiji, it was so beautiful. Swimming was difficult, of course…" she said, giving Rikki and Cleo a meaningful look. "But I had a blast."

She was just about to tell them about the underwater caves she'd found when Cleo interrupted her.

"Bella, where's Will? Do you know how he's doing?" she asked.

"He's doing really well, I think he's learning a lot. He reached nearly 80 meters the other day." Bella said.

"Who's Will?" Emma asked, trying to keep the annoyance out of her voice.

"Bella's boyfriend." Rikki explained quickly before Bella continued talking about him.

Emma tuned her out and quickly analyzed Bella. In more than a year she hadn't competed with anyone. She'd been homeschooled and hadn't been in any sports. It was almost a relief to have a little competition.

The first things Emma noticed were blue crystal necklaces each girl wore around their necks. They looked a bit like sapphires, but seemed more special than that. With her silver locket, she felt even more left out.

Rikki seemed to notice her disappointed expression (funny, Cleo was usually the first to pick up on those things, as Rikki usually caused them).

"Why don't we go for a swim." Rikki suggested. "I'm sure the coral reefs in Cairns are just as pretty as the ones at home. Or in Fiji." She nudged Emma and smiled.

Cleo and Bella nodded.

"Wait…are you sure that's a good idea?" Emma asked. Were they just forgetting about a certain fishy secret? She didn't want some stranger to know her deepest secret.

"It's okay, Em. Bella's one, too." Cleo said quietly. Emma's mouth dropped open and Bella shrugged sheepishly.

"It's a long story." She said.

"Sounds like it." Emma replied. At this point she didn't care if she sounded snobby.

"Race you to the dock." Rikki whispered.

"Go!" Emma yelled, laughing and getting a head start.

Finally it was back to old times.

**So Emma has a little competition...how do you think Bella's feeling about a new mermaid? Her chapter is up next. Thanks to everyone who has followed, reviewed, favorited, etc.! :)**


	3. Chapter 3

**Chapter three, let's see how Bella's doing :) Enjoy and review!**

Bella Hartley leapt off of the dock and hit the cool ocean water with a sigh of relief. The meeting at the café was just plain awkward. It was lovely to be back in the ocean after she'd spent a few weeks landlocked in Alice Springs.

At the end of the summer, she had said her goodbyes to Cleo and Rikki and spent a month travelling through the outback with her family. She'd missed her friends, the ocean, and Will so much by the end that she'd come back a few days early just to see them. Now she was at uni with her best friends, she had the best boyfriend, and life was great.

Bella could see Rikki and the other mermaid, Emma, several meters in front of her. She'd heard a lot about Emma and was excited to get to know her. She seemed a bit cold, though. Fitting that her power was freezing things.

She slowed down and let Cleo pass her, too. The reef around Cairns was extraordinary. There were so many colors—fish, coral, plants, and the mermaids. It was strange, almost unnatural, to have four mermaids instead of three. Everything felt a bit uneven.

Bella got lost in her own world, and then became literally lost. This part of the reef looked just like the others. Where were the other girls? Where was shore? She had no idea.

She didn't worry about it. At some point she would just turn around until she reached land. But for now there were so many interesting things to look at.

Bella followed a few fish into a darker part of the reef. The coral seemed to form a cave opening, with a sandy bottom and sharp coral sticking out of the sides.

She swam along the cave, staying away from the pointy pink coral. It sloped upwards and continued for several minutes. She was just starting to wonder if she should turn around when the coral cave widened and revealed a bigger area made of stone.

Well, mostly stone. There was coral everywhere. But that wasn't the shocking part—blue crystals covered the bottom and sides of this pool. Not just any crystals—crystals from the Moonpool.

Bella looked around her more closely. It appeared that she was in a lagoon on some sort of island. The half sand, half moon crystal pool was almost completely circular and was in the middle of a sandy beach. Except beaches weren't supposed to occur in the middle of an island.

Bella turned around and swam quickly back through the crystal cave. There was no doubt about it. This place was magical.

She found the other girls and led them back to the magic lagoon.

"It's so…big." Cleo said in awe. "Was the moonpool you were turned in this big, Bella?"

"No." Bella replied. "It was the size of the Mako Island pool, or even smaller."

"I wouldn't let Zane know about this." Rikki said bitterly, grasping a handful of sand and crystals. "He'd destroy this place in days."

"What are you talking about?" Emma asked.

"Long story." Rikki murmured, examining three different crystals.

"I could make you a necklace like ours, if you want." Bella offered Emma in an effort to be nice.

Emma glared at her. "No thanks." She said coldly. Bella flinched. She was just trying to include her more. She knew how it felt to be the odd one out.

"It's getting late." Rikki commented as the sun started to set. "We should go."

"Can we meet back here later? Maybe at the next full moon?" Bella asked.

"Sounds like a plan." Cleo said before swimming back into the tunnel of coral. The others followed, but Bella hung back for just a moment. She gave the lagoon one last look before swimming away.


	4. Chapter 4

**It's a shorter chapter but I hope you all enjoy it :) Let me know what you think, if you have any suggestions, whatever. I have written many chapters in advance but if you have an idea I think would fit into this story I can add it in later! Thanks for reviewing, following, favoriting, and reading, it means a lot xx**

Rikki Chadwick quickly steam-dried herself until her orange scales turned into skin. She didn't stick around to help the others dry off. She wanted to be alone.

For whatever reason, she felt best when she was alone but also in a crowd. The Cairns campus café was the best place to do that, because Rikki didn't know anyone at uni so far. Except her roommate, Tasha, who she had nothing in common with. And of course, the friends she was leaving on the beach.

She sat alone at a table for two and ordered a coffee, vaguely listening to the people around her. A group of annoying girls gossiped about someone Rikki didn't know. Two guys made a bet on a footy game.

Then she heard it; a very, very familiar voice saying, "I can't hang out tomorrow, I've got plans."

Rikki turned around slowly. She couldn't believe it. Zane Bennett was here.

Zane was taking to a girl she'd never seen before. She was blonde, tan, and pretty. Rikki felt a sudden pang of jealousy but kept watching them.

Zane put his hand on her shoulder, said something to her, and kissed her on the cheek. He turned away and locked eyes with Rikki. Rikki looked quickly down at her coffee.

She heard his footsteps until Zane sat down across from her. He looked starstruck, like he'd never expected to see her again.

"Rikki….hey." he said.

"Go away." Rikki told him fiercely. He didn't budge.

"I just want to talk." Zane pleaded firmly.

"I don't want to listen." She shot back at him. Why did Zane always make her a complete mess of feelings? She was hurt, angry, and sad all at the same time, yet still very attracted to him. "So if you want to talk to someone, go find that girl you were just with. Or anyone else but me."

"I can't stop thinking about you, Rikki." Zane said earnestly. He sounded truthful. "I tried going out with other girls, like the one I was just with…but truth is none of them are like you."

"You hurt me so badly." She admitted, biting her lip to keep from crying. She found a bit of inner strength. Rikki would never, ever cry in front of someone without trying to control it.

She stood up angrily. "You're a jerk, Zane. You're toxic. You act sweet sometimes but then treat me horribly…and I keep falling for it. Not this time. Stay away from me."

Wiping her eyes a little, she stormed away. Her emotions were so out of control, she was going to expl—

With a flash of sparks, every light bulb in the café exploded. Rikki looked with horror at the scene, but no one was hurt. Zane's eyes met hers again. She glared at him accusatorily, as if to say "you see what you made me do?" Not only were her feelings out of control, so were her powers.

She ran out of the café and bumped into someone. In the dim light from the sunset she recognized the curvy redhead. It was Charlotte Watsford.

Charlotte gaped at her. "Rikki? Is that you?"

Rikki could not deal with this right now. She ignored Charlotte and brushed past her, running to the dorms.

Not only did she have friend drama and her ex-boyfriend to deal with, her old enemy had also returned.


	5. Chapter 5

**So Charlotte is back! What do you guys think about that? I know the whole Charlotte returning thing happens in a lot of stories but I promise this will be different. Thanks for reading xx**

"Bye, Lewis. I love you." Cleo said, ending a late-night call with her boyfriend. Barely a second after she clicked 'end', her phone started ringing again.

"Hello?" she said, half-expecting it to be Lewis.

"Cleo?" It was Rikki. "We have a problem."

"Where did you get to after the swim? We all dried off and looked for you, but you were gone." Cleo told her.

"Sorry, I just wanted to be alone for a while…but, Cleo, I think we have a problem." She said, sounding stressed.

Cleo frowned. "What is it?"

"I went to the café and on my way out, I bumped into Charlotte." She sighed. "I left without talking to her."

"Charlotte? As in, boyfriend-stealing-psycho Charlotte?" Cleo exclaimed. "Rikki, this is a _huge_ problem! She knows about us, what if she tries to tell someone?"

"Do we know any other Charlottes?" Rikki asked irritably. "And if she tries…then we'll stop her. Don't worry about it."

"We need to talk about it, in person. I'll get Bella and you call Emma. We'll meet in my dorm around 6:30, okay? Number 307."

"Kay." Rikki said and hung up. Cleo took a huge breath. Rikki had said not to worry, but how could she not? Charlotte was her worst enemy.

Cleo quickly called Bella, and the three girls were at her dorm in a matter of minutes. Her roommate still hadn't shown up, so Cleo and Emma sat on Cleo's bed and Rikki and Bella sat on her roommate's empty one.

"So what's the big deal? Who's Charlotte?" Bella asked immediately.

"She was a new girl in our Junior year." Cleo explained. "She started dating Lewis when we broke up, and she found the Moonpool. She turned into a mermaid and had all of our powers, all three of them."

Bella gaped. "She doesn't still have them, does she?"

Rikki jumped in. "No. There was a special full moon that would take away a mermaid's powers. Charlotte planned to get us in the Moonpool then, but we fought her and she fell in, instead."

"But she still knows about mermaids. So she's dangerous." Cleo finished the story.

"Well, what do we do about her?" Bella asked logically.

Cleo noticed that Emma wasn't contributing much to the argument. "Emma." She nudged. "You're the smart one. Do you have any ideas?"

Emma shrugged, looking slightly annoyed. What was up with her?

"If she tries anything," Rikki began. "I'll—ˮ

Rikki was interrupted by the creak of the door opening. Charlotte herself walked in. She didn't look menacing and angry, like Cleo expected. Instead she looked surprised.

"What are you doing here?" Emma asked. She didn't sound angry or accusing. But she wasn't friendly, either.

Charlotte glanced at the door. "This is my room. Number 307. What are _you_ doing here?"

Cleo glanced uneasily at the rest of the girls. She cleared her throat. "I invited them. This is my room, too."

There was a long, awkward silence. Charlotte broke it.

"I don't mean to be rude, but could you get off my bed?" she asked Bella and Rikki. Bella sprang up immediately, but Rikki lazily raised herself up, eying Charlotte with contempt.

"You guys should go." Cleo told them quietly.

"See you, Cleo." Emma said, leaving immediately. Rikki and Bella waved and gave her sympathetic looks.

Bella turned before going out of the room. "I'm Bella, by the way. Nice to meet you." She said kindly to Charlotte.

"You too, I'm Charlotte." Charlotte replied, also sounding surprisingly nice. Bella left.

She turned and gave Cleo a tight smile. "It's been a while, huh?"

"Yeah." Cleo said. "It sure has."

"Listen, I know we weren't exactly friends back in year eleven…but I'd like to change that. Or at least, not be enemies." Charlotte said apologetically.

"Um…" Cleo hesitated. "Agreed."

"Alright then." Charlotte grinned. "Nice to meet you, I'm Charlotte Watsford."

"Cleo Sertori." She answered, going along with Charlottes 'starting over' plan.

Even though it was still light out, Charlotte turned off the lights and got under the covers. Cleo realized what a long day it had been. She was tired, too.

"Goodnight." She said in an effort to be friendly.

"Night." Charlotte replied softly.

She settled down and shut her eyes. Despite Charlotte's friendly act, Cleo was worried it was just that—an act. Cleo hoped she wasn't still burning for revenge, because if she was, Cleo didn't know if she could take on Charlotte a second time and win.


	6. Chapter 6

It was only the second day at university and Emma already felt homesick. The problem was, she didn't have a home anymore. So she wasn't sure what she was missing.

Her family had sold their old house before they went travelling, so she couldn't possibly go back their. Her parents and brother were now living in Townsville, which was unfamiliar and nothing like home.

Emma suddenly realized what—or who—she was missing. Ash.

She and Ash had tried to make a long distance relationship work, but it only lasted a few months before they broke up. They kept in touch, but not as boyfriend and girlfriend. He was the only guy she really trusted. And she desperately needed someone to talk to.

Emma didn't own a car, and a bus or taxi would take a lot of time and money. She wanted to see Ash _now_. Spontaneously, she got dressed quickly in a loose white dress and jogged down to the water. She knew it was more than 100 miles to her old town on the Gold Coast. Good thing mermaids could swim more than 100 miles per hour.

It took a very long time, but eventually Emma could see the old JuiceNet Café building from her spot in the water. She swam for exactly forty-nine minutes, at a speed not even the fastest boats could match, and wasn't tired at all. She continued a mile or two down the coast to the horse stables, where Ash spent his mornings and afternoons working.

Luckily, a horse blanket had been left near shore. Emma pulled herself behind a fallen log and dried off with it. She straightened her dress and hair before finding Ash.

She found him in one of the stables, brushing a young colt. Emma knocked shyly on the edge of the stable.

Ash looked up to see her, and his mouth spread into a broad smile. Her answering smile was just as wide.

"Emma! You're back!" he exclaimed, brushing his dark hair and looking surprised. He was tan after a long summer of working outdoors, and his hair was a bit longer than she'd last seen it. He looked good. Really good.

Ash left the colt's side and hugged her tightly. "How are you? How's uni?"

Emma remembered her first day and sighed. Should she tell Ash the truth, that she felt out of place? Or just pretend that everything was fine?

She didn't need to tell him anything; Ash could read it in her face.

"What's wrong?" He asked gently. "You don't like Cairns?"

Emma shook her head, feeling like she was about to cry. "It's really nice, I have a single dorm and all my friends are there…"

"Then what's bothering you?" Ash rubbed her back up and down, sending tingles all throughout Emma's body.

"It's my friends." She finally explained. "They have this new friend, and she's also a mermaid. They don't seem to care that I've been gone, they keep leaving me out and they don't explain what happened while I was away!"

"A new mermaid?" he asked.

"Long story." Emma said. "When we're all in a group talking, it seems like Cleo, Rikki, and Bella—the new girl—only talk to each other. They don't even look at me, it's like I'm not there. And whenever they do talk to me, it feels forced. I don't even know them anymore."

Tears welled up in her eyes, but she wiped them away impatiently. Ash hugged her again, and a few more tears came out.

"I'm also so worried about starting school again. Everything was very relaxed while we were travelling, that's going to take adjustments. And to top it all off, there's a full moon tonight." Emma complained. It felt good to get it all off her chest.

"I'm sure it will be fine." Ash said quietly. He didn't have to say much to comfort her.

"Enough about me." Emma said, pulling away from him. "How are you?"

Ash shrugged. "I'm good.

"No, really, I want to know what you've been up to while I was gone." She said, trying to sound enthusiastic.

"I've mostly been working, here or at the JuiceNet. Did you hear what happened to it?"

"I know Zane Bennett bought it and renamed it, but I don't know what's up there now." Emma said.

"Wilfred won the lottery! Half a million dollars, and he bought a chain of cafés along the Gold Coast. They're all pretty successful, and I'm managing the one here." Ash sounded proud. Emma was really happy for both Wilfred and Ash.

"Maybe in the summer I could come back and work there again." She suggested. "As long as the banana beat-box is still on the menu." She teased.

"Actually…" Ash said awkwardly. "All the drinks have been renamed."

Emma tried not to look disappointed. She hated change.

"I renamed it 'Emma's delight'." Ash told her. Emma smiled and hugged him. Now that she was here, everything was alright. She didn't have to worry about her friends, school, or the full moon. Everything would fall into place soon enough, with Ash by her side.

**Do you guys like Emma and Ash as a couple? They aren't my favorite, but I like them. As always, thank you for reading and please review!**


	7. Chapter 7

**Sorry about another short chapter, I like to write in a novel format, where not every chapter is jam-packed with action and drama. I've written several chapters ahead and there are exciting things to come! Thanks for reading, leave a review if you wish x**

"Where's Emma?" Bella asked, looking around their table at the café. Funny, they'd only been at university for a few days and they already had a table considered theirs.

"I texted her…maybe she slept in late." Cleo said, checking her phone for messages.

Rikki laughed. "Emma? Sleeping in? She probably got up at 6 am and went to the library to study."

"But classes haven't started yet." Bella pointed out, confused. Was this an inside joke or something? Bella didn't like to feel left out.

"Emma's an overachiever times ten." Cleo explained.

"Oh." Bella said, feeling stupid.

Bella went to get drinks while they waited for Emma. A coconut water for Rikki, a strawberry smoothie for Cleo, and fresh orange juice for herself. She didn't know what Emma liked so she didn't order anything for her. When she got there she could order something.

After another round of drinks, the girls were tired of waiting.

"Let's just talk about it." Cleo said.

"Yeah, what are we going to do about Charlotte?" Rikki asked.

Cleo was about to say something, but Bella really had to interrupt her. "Charlotte seemed nice…why is she such a problem?"

Rikki rolled her eyes and exchanged a glance with Cleo.

"Just because Charlottes powers got taken away doesn't mean her memory was erased. She still knows that we are mermaids, and she's probably angry that we got to keep our powers." Rikki explained.

"Or maybe she wants a clean start. Maybe she's sorry about what she did and wants to apologize to you guys." Bella suggested, always looking for the better part of people. "At least hear her out."

"I guess we could do that." Cleo said grudgingly. "But she's not going anywhere near us tonight. It's the full moon."

"You know it doesn't affect us anymore." Rikki scoffed. "As long as there are no more water tentacles, we're safe."

"I don't know…you never know how the moon lagoon will affect us. We could get moonstruck, or there could be…water octopuses!"

Bella and Rikki laughed at Cleo's worries. Cleo glared at them but started laughing, too.

Bella eventually spoke confidently. "Unless there are water octopuses, I don't think we have anything to worry about."


	8. Chapters 8 and 9

**Chapters 8 and 9 together, their both a little short. Thanks so much for reviewing! I appreciate it a lot. All these chapters are leading up to something BIG xx**

Rikki laughed along with Bella and Cleo, just starting to feel normal again. For the longest time she was upset about the moonpool and Zane's betrayal, and now she might be getting over it at last.

Then she looked up. Zane was walking in with yet another girl, this one a tall brunette. She stiffened. Maybe she wasn't over it yet.

Zane looked over and saw her. Rikki wanted him to walk over to her, but also dreaded it. She didn't like drama, and certainly not in a public place.

"Can we get out of here?" she said quietly to Bella and Rikki. She motioned with her head to Zane, still standing in the doorway with his new girl.

"Of course, let's check out the lagoon again." Bella suggested. Rikki didn't make eye contact with Zane as she walked out.

She sent a quick text to Emma telling her where they were going, and then dove in the ocean. Bella and Cleo followed her, but anger at Zane made her faster than them.

The pretty ocean colors calmed her down quickly, as they always did. It took a few minutes for Rikki to find the coral cave, but she swam down it with lightning speed when she did.

The lagoon was even more beautiful than last time. Tropical flowers had started to bloom in the jungle area surrounding the pool. Although the moon pool would always have a special place in her heart, the lagoon was an excellent substitute.

The girls settled on rocks near the waterfall, their tails in the water and a pleasant mist spraying their bodies. There were four big rocks, one for each girl (whenever Emma would arrive) and below those were smaller rocks. Some of them looked like quartz, and some of them were giant moon crystals. The crystals only ever made her think of Zane and the terrible thing he did to the old moonpool. She was actually thinking of wearing her locket instead of the crystal necklace because it held so many bad memories.

Cleo dipped her hair back into the waterfall. Bella did the same, but she leaned a little too enthusiastically. She fell all the way through. Rikki and Cleo laughed and helped her up.

"I think there's a cave back there." Bella said curiously. "If we could get over these rocks we could check it out."

Rikki shivered at the thought. At first the lagoon felt peaceful, but now she was feeling uneasy. Like someone was watching her.

"It would be easier to get a human to do it. There is no way we could get over the rocks with our tails, even if we were dry to begin with. That is a mermaid-proof cave." Cleo said reasonably. "If Lewis were here, he would check it out."

"When will Lewis be here?" Rikki asked.

Cleo sighed sadly. "He's still got another month overseas. But then he'll be here with us."

"Have you told him about this place yet?" Bella questioned, still trying to peer behind the waterfall.

"Oh gosh, no! I should probably do that, shouldn't I?" she exclaimed.

Rikki and Bella stared at her with a 'duh' expression.

"Lewis will know what to do." Cleo said confidently. The three girls swam to the edge of the water to dry off, so Cleo could get her phone and video chat with Lewis. Maybe he would know more about the mysterious lagoon covered in moon crystals and magic.

**Chapter 9**

Cleo's tail disappeared as the last few drops of water were steam-dried off of her by Rikki. She immediately got her iPhone out of her pocket and started video chatting with Lewis. Even though it was very late where he was at, he answered.

"Cleo, hey!" he said, enthusiastic but tired.

"Hi, Lewis." Cleo answered. She put Rikki and Bella on the screen as well.

"Are you on the beach?" he asked, looking behind her.

"Kind of." Cleo took herself off the screen completely, showing Lewis the lagoon, the waterfall, and the island jungle.

The three girls sat down in the sand and Bella explained how she found the coral cave and the lagoon. Rikki dove back in the water to get crystal-filled sand.

"Interesting." Lewis commented. He was wide-awake now. "When I get back I'll need to do some water tests. And maybe a soil sample. I wish I was there tonight, so I could observe the full moon's effect on it."

"Well, we could do that." Cleo offered. "The moon doesn't really affect us anymore."

"No, I couldn't ask you to do that." Lewis said immediately. "It could be dangerous. I'll be back for the next full moon."

"And the one after that, and the one after that…" Cleo reminded him happily. Lewis grinned and they looked lovingly at each other. If only it wasn't through a screen. "I miss you."

"I miss you, too. Every day." Lewis confessed. We were in our own little world.

Bella started giggling and Rikki cleared her throat. Cleo blushed slightly.

"Do you think there could've been other mermaids around here?" she asked the girls and Lewis.

"Where there's a moonpool, there's mermaids." Rikki said logically. Bella nodded in agreement.

"They're most likely not here anymore." Bella said. "Otherwise, they would've noticed us here and kicked us out of their place." Cleo nodded thoughtfully.

"Maybe there are some older ones, like Gracie, Mrs. Chatham and Julia." Lewis suggested. "Who knows, if there are older mermaids they might find you before you find them."

Cleo laughed and remembered meeting Mrs. Chatham for the first time. She had been so scared at first, but she was actually a wise and sweet old lady. She hoped they did meet more experienced mermaids. They still had a lot to learn.

Lewis yawned so loudly she could hear it on her end. Cleo felt guilty for keeping him up.

"Lewis, you can go to bed. We'll talk later, okay? Privately." I said that last part and looked over at Rikki and Bella.

"Sounds good. Love you." The screen went blank before Cleo could say 'I love you, too'.

"I still want to get into that cave…" Bella said. "Do you think if I hardened the waterfall I could get through without getting wet?"

Cleo looked at the water thoughtfully. "I could try using my power to move it. But you shouldn't go back there, not yet. At least get a torch." She urged.

"Maybe Cleo's right." Rikki piped up, for once arguing on the side of safety. "There could be pits and rocks, you could break an ankle or worse."

"Or spiders!" Cleo said, and got a creepy-crawly feeling just thinking about it.

Bella laughed. "Fine, you guys have convinced me. Want to look around the island?"

"Sure." Rikki agreed immediately. Cleo nodded. They got prepared to head off into the jungle.

There was a noise from behind them, and an orange and white figure slid into the lagoon from the coral cave. It was Emma.

"Meeting without me?" she asked. The question was lighthearted but Emma sounded hurt.

"Actually we were just going to go exploring." Bella said excitedly. Cleo had a feeling this was not what Emma wanted to hear.

"Okay then…maybe I'll just go…" Emma mumbled. She turned around gracefully (which was hard to pull off with a long tail and a small space).

"Wait, Emma!" Rikki yelled after her. But her head was already submerged. "We should go after her."

Cleo agreed. Something was wrong with Emma, it had been since they'd arrived on campus.

"Should I just…stay here then?" Bella asked. Now _she_ sounded hurt. Great.

Cleo was about to suggest that Bella come with them when Rikki answered.

"Yeah, probably." She said bluntly. Rikki dove into the water, speed-swimming after Emma. Cleo gave her a sad smile and stepped into the lagoon. Soon she, too, had joined the chase for Emma.

**Next chapter will be up in a few days! If you like it so far, review please! And if you don't, review and let me know why not ;)**
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Tears filled Emma's eyes as she swam away from the other girls. Her talk with Ash had left her feeling emboldened, but when she saw Rikki and Cleo with Bella…her confidence fell apart. Why was she so insecure all of a sudden?

Emma glanced behind her shoulder quickly, a rush of water hitting her cheek. Two mermaids were swimming after her. Rikki was barely five meters away and gaining. She had gotten much faster since they'd last swam together, or perhaps Emma's emotions were making her slow. Cleo, as always, was far behind and dropping farther. If she could lose Rikki and be alone…

She swam randomly as fast as she could all around the Great Barrier. The ocean was a rush of colors. But Rikki stayed—literally—right on her tail. Couldn't Rikki see that she wanted to be left alone?

Eventually Emma found her way to shore and pulled herself under a dock. She could tell Rikki to get lost and go explore the island with Bella.

"Go away." She said angrily. Rikki probably had no idea why she was upset.

Rikki stubbornly swam up next to Emma. Cleo was nowhere to be seen.

"You have to tell me what's wrong." She said. "Otherwise, we can't fix it. Did something happen this morning? Or was it on your trip?"

Emma could be stubborn, as well. "As if you care."

"I do, you know that! Don't you know how much we've missed you?" Rikki exclaimed.

"You sure aren't acting like it." Emma said with tears in her eyes. None of this was coming out right. She sounded like a bratty toddler.

"What did we do wrong?" Rikki asked.

Emma took a deep breath to calm herself down. She wasn't going to cry. She was going to calmly explain how she'd been feeling since she got back.

"You guys never told me about Bella being a mermaid." She started. "That made me feel left out. Every time I started talking about my trip you or Cleo would interrupt, like you don't care what I've been doing. You don't even look at me, just at Cleo and Bella. It's as if I'm not even here. You all probably wish I was still gone!"

She took several more deep breaths to stop crying. Rikki shook out her long, wet hair.

"We didn't mean to…I didn't mean to." She apologized. Well, as close to an apology as Rikki would ever get. "Cleo and I missed you a lot, we just want you to fit in. I can't speak for her, and because she's not here I can't tell you how she's feeling but you really need to know…"

"Know what?" Emma asked.

"When you left, you didn't give me much warning. I had a week to even process the fact that you were leaving. And then you just stopped texting me, you didn't call or write….how was I supposed to tell you about Bella, or anything else that happened?"

"Oh. Right." Emma said, feeling dumb. She didn't think about how her departure had affected Rikki and Cleo. And she wasn't able to contact them after her phone broke. She couldn't even remember their numbers, as they'd been on speed-dial.

"Yeah, right." Rikki said. "And it wasn't easy at first with Bella. To be honest, I was not accepting of her. But I got to know her better and we became really good friends. I think that's what will happen with you and Bella, if you give it time."

Emma laughed and wiped her eyes. "When did you get so wise?"

Rikki laughed, too. They both stared out at the ocean.

"Come on." Rikki finally said, scooting awkwardly back into the water. "We should find Cleo and get back to the lagoon. It's getting dark."

Emma grabbed her arm. "One more thing…why didn't you guys invite me to explore with you?"

Rikki stared at her with big, condescending blue eyes. "Cleo and I texted you at least five times each to tell you where we were."

Emma sighed in relief. "Sorry, I never looked at my phone! I'm getting so paranoid."

"I can agree with that." Rikki laughed. "Let's go."

Both girls made their way back into the water and swam around until they found Cleo. Emma smiled as she looked at the girls beside her. Everything was back to normal.
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**I hope you guys like this chapter, it's a pretty important one :) What happens here will affect the ENTIRE rest of the story. Enjoy and review xx**

Bella walked aimlessly around the lagoon, waiting for the girls to come back. She was dying to explore the cave behind the waterfall, and the rest of the island. The more they knew about this place, the better.

After about five minutes Bella grew impatient. She decided to explore, but stay in the lagoon region. The girls could yell for her when they got back.

She climbed up the rock near the waterfall, glad she had worn tennis shoes.

The waterfall was fed by a small stream. Bella wondered where it came from—it must have a freshwater source. Maybe if she followed the stream, she would find out. Along the way she looked for a land entrance into the cave. She hoped to bypass the waterfall completely. Not even Cleo could control that much water long enough for Bella to slip inside the cave.

The sun was nearly set when Bella found it—a bottomless freshwater spring that fed the stream. The pool was small, circular, and crystal-clear. It was hard to see, but Bella suspected the sides of the pool were covered in blue crystals. This truly was a crystal island.

Bella looked closer and took a step forward. The rocks were slippery, and one started to give way…

Bella woke up with a massive headache. She didn't know what time it was, and more importantly, she didn't know where she was.

She was laying on sand and rock, in some sort of cave. Above her, she could see a few stars. Did she just find the land entrance to the cave?

Forgetting her headache instantly, Bella leapt to her feet in excitement. She didn't know why, but this cave attracted her. There was something important about it.

In the dim starlight, she could see that the walls were glittering. The entire cave was made of crystal. She touched the jagged blue surface in awe.

Now Bella had a new problem. Surely the other girls had started to look for her. She had found her way into the cave, but now she needed to find the way out.

Bella noticed that the rocks and sand beneath her were damp. It wouldn't penetrate through her shoes, but she assumed this way led to the waterfall. Once she found the waterfall, she could dive through it and get to the lagoon.

Sure enough, after a few minutes of walking she found the waterfall. There were puddles to avoid, but those weren't what made her stop in her tracks. Bella heard voices, and they weren't Cleo, Emma, and Rikki.

"This is beautiful." She heard Sophie Benjamin say. Sophie?! What was she doing here, of all places?

"Just wait for the moon to rise all the way. Then it will be even prettier."

Bella recognized that voice, too. It was Charlotte, the girl Cleo, Emma and Rikki were so worried about. She slowly approached the waterfall so she could hear better.

"You promised me you were going to explain things." Sophie reminded Charlotte, sounding a mixture of amused and snotty.

"You're right, I will. It's a long story and we don't have much time, but I'll explain as much as I can." Charlotte said. "I moved to your old town in my year eleven. I met Cleo, Rikki, and a girl named Emma that you don't know yet. We didn't get along well."

"I can see why, those girls are total bitches." Sophie said. "And their new friend, too. Have you met Bella?"

"Yes, she actually seems nicer than the others, though." Charlotte replied, annoyed at being interrupted. "Anyway, I started dating Lewis so the girls hated me even more. Lewis wanted them to include me, but they never would. Cleo was very jealous of me."

Bella found herself intrigued by Charlotte's side of the story. She had heard about Charlotte from Cleo and Rikki, and it was interesting to hear how Charlotte felt about them.

"One night Lewis, Cleo, Rikki, Emma, and Cleo's family were all camping on Mako Island with me."

"Mako…" Sophie said softly. Bella could see Charlotte smile through the waterfall.

"Yes. I'm assuming you know about the cave underneath the volcano?" Sophie nodded. "I think that cave is similar to this lake."

"It's more of a pond than a lake." Sophie pointed out. "And it's definitely similar—see those blue rocks? There used to be lots of them in the Mako cave."

Charlotte and Sophie were quiet for a minute. Bella's mind was racing.

"Interesting…" Charlotte commented. "Well, on that camping trip I found the cave. The girls called it the "moon pool", because the moon passes right over the cone of the volcano. On a full moon, it gives you powers. Powers that you couldn't even imagine."

Sophie looked fascinated, her eyes glowing just like Charlotte's. They were both power-hungry.

"I had more power than them." Charlotte continued bitterly. "I wanted to be friends but they kept excluding me. They even tried to get rid of my powers. There was a very special full moon, where it passed over the moon pool and could take away the powers it gave. The girls—and Lewis—lured me to the cave and pushed me in."

Now Bella was confused. Charlotte couldn't possibly be telling the truth—Cleo and Rikki had said that it was the other way around, that _Charlotte_ tried to get rid of their powers, and that the plan had backfired on her.

"What does that have to do with me? Why are we out here?" Sophie asked. Bella was dying to know the answers, too.

"If the moon pool and this pond are similar, then I think it can give us powers, too. I can get mine back. Do you want the power, Sophie?" Charlotte asked in an enticing voice.

Bella saw Sophie nod slowly as the moon rose higher. The center of the lagoon started to bubble. Charlotte gasped.

"Now! Get in!" She grabbed Sophie's hand, and the two red heads approached the bubbles.

Bella knew she had to act fast. She dove through the waterfall, but hit the rocks on the other side. It was useless now. Sophie and Charlotte were already in the center. They looked momentarily surprised to see Bella appear from the waterfall. But they quickly forgot about her, as the golden bubbles rose up to the moon.
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**Thanks a lot for so many reviews! :) Basically I already had a lot of this story posted on Wattpad, so that's why I update so frequently, because I already wrote all of this. I'm almost caught up with Wattpad so updates will be occurring less frequently after the next few chapters. **

**Regarding a few comments about Charlotte's role in this story...it won't be known until the end if Charlotte is the bad guy or if she actually has moved on from the past. But I promise you, this whole story will not be Charlotte and Sophie vs. everyone else. There will be a lot more drama in the girls' futures, boys, school, friends, etc! **

**Enjoy this chapter! Review if you would like, or if you have any suggestions. xx**

Rikki surfaced in the moonlight. Cleo and Emma's heads popped up just seconds after hers. Their swim had taken up a lot more time than expected. The girls swam all around the reef, playing hide and seek and just exploring the underwater world. By the time the girls thought to go back, they had to locate the coral cave. That took at least another half hour, and there were boats about. Well, just one boat. But they couldn't make a lot of movement when there was a risk of being seen.

"I found it." Cleo said. "This way."

She led them to the coral cave and they swam through it quickly. Rikki hoped Bella was still there. But it was very likely that she'd given up on waiting for them, and swam back to the dorms.

Instead, the lagoon showed a very strange sight. There were two girls in the water, and one mermaid.

"Bella!" Cleo gasped. "What happened?" she swam over to Bella, ignoring the other two girls. Rikki and Emma, however, focused on the two red-heads. Sophie and Charlotte.

"I went to explore and found a land entrance to the cave." Bella was almost crying. "I came back to the waterfall and the moon was already almost up. I tried to stop them, but…"

Bella actually started crying now. Rikki and Emma glared at Sophie and Charlotte, and swam over to comfort Bella.

"What happened?" Emma asked gently.

"Sophie and Charlotte got into the lagoon when the moon passed over. The water bubbled and everything. I tried to stop them but I dove through the waterfall and hit the rocks." Bella explained anxiously.

"You're bleeding!" Cleo said. Bella had a cut on her head, and a few on her stomach.

"I hit my head earlier…" she said, clasping a hand to the cut on her head. "

"What do we do about them?" Rikki asked, glaring at Sophie and Charlotte. They were starting to walk out of the lagoon, their clothes dripping.

"Charlotte might not have got powers." Emma suggested. "The moonpool took them away forever, remember? That other girl, though…she will probably have a tail tomorrow."

Rikki groaned. She hated Sophie _and_ Charlotte. There couldn't possibly be six mermaids.

"How did they get here anyway?" Bella asked. She had calmed down a great deal since they first found her.

Rikki had a realization. "That boat that we hid from while we were swimming. That was probably them. They must've followed us."

"You can stop whispering about us!" Charlotte yelled to them from across the lagoon. Sophie was staring at them wide-eyed. She looked like she didn't expect them to be mermaids.

"Go away, Charlotte." Rikki snapped at her. She turned back to her friends. "Let's meet up at the café tomorrow and talk about this."

The girls agreed and they swam away, Sophie and Charlotte still staring after them. Rikki wanted to stick her tongue out at Sophie, but didn't want to make her mad until she knew whether or not Sophie was a mermaid.

Back at the dorms, the girls split up. There were two different dorms for freshman, one for boys and one for girls. Each of her friends were on a different floor. Rikki was on the third. She had only been in her dorm room a few times since college started, just to sleep and unpack. She didn't like her roommate much.

Her name was Tessa. She was the definition of a spoiled Gold Coast girl, the type of girl she would expect Zane to date. Actually, Tessa reminded Rikki of Miriam Kent.

One half of the room was "pink and chic" as Tessa liked to put it. Then there was Rikki's half. She wasn't sure how, but her side was already a mess.

Rikki collapsed on her bed and tried not to stress herself out. Tomorrow they would test Sophie and Charlotte for powers, and there was a chance they wouldn't have any. But then they would have to deal with Sophie knowing about mermaids…

She took a deep breath and attempted to calm herself down. She would deal with these problems the way she always had, one at a time. They could move past this. They _had_ to move past this.

But if the next few months of college were like her first few days, Rikki wasn't sure she could.

**Next chapter should be up in a day or two :) **
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**Cleo's chapter! Let's find out what Charlotte's been up to while she was away. :) Oh, and if you're ever feeling bad about yourself, at least you didn't slice your finger open while making snowcones. Yes, that happened to me today. Super embarrassing. Anyway, I hope you like this chapter! Review, review, review xx**

"Cleo. Cleo, wake up." Someone said urgently, shaking Cleo on the shoulder.

"Wha…?" she asked, still half-asleep.

"Wake up, it worked!" Cleo opened her eyes to see Charlotte standing next to her bed. She had almost forgotten that they were roommates. Cleo got back from the lagoon last night and fell asleep before Charlotte returned.

"What worked?" she asked, sitting up and rubbing her eyes.

"The new Moon Pool!" Charlotte answered excitedly. "I tested it in the bath this morning!"

Cleo was out of bed in a flash. "Prove it."

Ten minutes later, Cleo was helping Charlotte dry off on their bathroom floor. It was lucky that each dorm room had its own bathroom, otherwise they risked exposure every time they wanted to get clean.

There were more important problems that Cleo should have been thinking of, instead of how lucky they were to have separate bathrooms. Namely, Charlotte's tail. And if Charlotte had a tail, Sophie did, too.

Cleo texted the others about the bad news. As much as she didn't want to, she had to explain things to Sophie and be nice to Charlotte.

Charlotte's legs appeared soon enough, and she hopped to her feet happily. Cleo frowned. She didn't swear much, but she sure felt like it now.

"Do you want to get some breakfast and catch up properly?" Charlotte asked her. Cleo nodded, but was unsure. At least in a big crowd of people Charlotte couldn't hurt her.

The breakfast hall at U of C was spacious and elegant. It was a huge difference from the cafeteria at her high school. There were many different options for tables, from two-seats to long, stretch tables. Windows covered one entire wall, offering a spectacular view of the ocean. And the smells…

Cleo got a bottle of coconut water, two pancakes in blueberry sauce, and a large piece of bacon. She needed to indulge after such a stressful night, so she also grabbed a chocolate chip muffin. She met Charlotte at a two-seating table next to the window.

Charlotte also had a large breakfast, Belgian waffles soaked in syrup, bacon, scrambled eggs, and orange juice. Perhaps she was celebrating a perfectly executed plan.

"So…" Charlotte began, sipping her juice. "How was senior year?"

Cleo wasn't sure how to answer, so she tried "friendly". "Uh…pretty good. A few mishaps here and there, but we made a new friend and I got my grades up."

"Bella's the new friend, I'm assuming?"

Cleo nodded. "How was Townsville?" she asked. She had heard that's where she moved after transferring schools.

"I was sad at first, because of Lewis and losing my powers, but time goes on. I made new friends, a new boyfriend, you know how it is." Charlotte replied nonchalantly.

"Are you still together?" Cleo asked between bites.

"No, we broke up before I came here. Neither of us were committed enough for a long distance relationship. How's your love life?"

Cleo tensed and waited a long time before answering. "Lewis is in America at the moment…he should be coming back soon."

She judged Charlotte's face to see her reaction. She didn't look particularly happy to learn Cleo and Lewis were still together, but she didn't seem angry, either. Maybe she really had moved on.

They chatted about a few other things like their majors, how they wanted to decorate their room, and senior year. Their breakfasts were over by the time Cleo got around to the important topic: last night.

"So how did you meet Sophie?" she asked cautiously. She didn't want to sound too accusative, not while Charlotte was being nice.

"She's on our floor, too. She came up to me after I ran into Rikki, and we got talking. She told me about a comet that was about to hit, and it _magically_ got destroyed. I knew you, Rikki and Emma were involved somehow. Then Sophie and I started talking about you guys—not the nicest things, I'm afraid." Charlotte said apologetically. "We saw you guys leaving into the water and Sophie thought it was the strangest thing, you all diving into the ocean fully clothed. Then your heads didn't pop up…"

Cleo finished her coconut water. Had they really been that reckless? Had other people seen them take off to the lagoon?

Charlotte continued. "I tried to keep her away, but I was afraid she would call the police and report four drownings. And by the way, four? You'll have to tell me more about Bella sometime. Anyway, Sophie found a boat and we tried following you guys. I was a little curious about where you would go, but of course we couldn't exactly follow you. We got a little lost, but found an island. Right in the center of it was that pond. Sophie told me she recognized the crystals from the moon pool and I knew it was special. It was a full moon, I wanted to see if I could get my powers back, and you know the rest." She finished with a smile.

"But Sophie doesn't know." Cleo replied. "She could be exposing her secret right now! We have to find her."

"Relax, Cleo. On the boat ride home last night I told her what would happen. After seeing you four, she believed me."

"Then we have to help her…there's so much she doesn't know." Cleo was getting angry now. "I think we should find her, and the other girls, and have a little training session."

"Okay." Charlotte agreed serenely. "Let's go."

Cleo and Charlotte walked out of the cafeteria together and Cleo realized just how strange it was about to be, working with Charlotte instead of against her.

**Do you trust Charlotte? And what power(s) do you think she has? The next chapter will be up soon, probably by the end of the weekend. Happy Friday! **
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**Chapter 14 already :) Thanks for reading!**

Emma knocked on Rikki's door so they could go to lunch together. Cleo had texted them all this morning because they needed to meet and discuss the new mermaids.

Rikki walked out, her blonde curls loose and pretty. Emma touched her stick-straight hair with a sigh. Her dark blonde tresses would never hold curls the way Rikki's did.

They walked down several flights of stairs and met Bella on the first floor. Emma smiled at her tensely. After her talk with Cleo and Rikki yesterday, she decided to make more of an effort to be friends with Bella. Bella greeted them both with a smile and a wave.

At the café, Cleo, Charlotte and Sophie were already waiting for them. Cleo looked uncomfortable between her two former enemies. Actually, Emma wasn't sure what Sophie's connection to her friends was. They knew each other from somewhere but Emma didn't know how. But anyone could sense the tension between Cleo, Rikki, Bella, and Sophie.

Emma sat down near Charlotte, but kept a careful amount of space between them. Rikki and Bella slid into the booth after her.

"So you're both mermaids?" Bella asked quietly to Sophie and Charlotte. Charlotte nodded, grinning, and Sophie said "yes" softly.

"Guys…I don't think we should talk about this here." Emma suggested. "We need to find out if they have powers and explain a few things to Sophie."

"I already told Sophie everything." Charlotte said. "But I would like to test out our powers. Who knows, maybe we have all of them."

Sophie and Charlotte exchanged pleased glances with each other. Rikki, Emma, and Cleo tensed. This could not turn out like last time Charlotte got all three powers. Which reminded Emma of something she had forgot to ask…

"Bella, do you have a power?" she asked the blonde to her left. "Or, powers?" she added, thinking of how Charlotte had been given all three.

"Yeah, I have one. Let's order drinks and I'll show you." Bella said.

Emma ordered a water (so they could showcase their powers), Cleo and Bella got strawberry-kiwi juices, Charlotte got a mango smoothie and Rikki and Sophie each ordered coffees.

Emma set her glass of water in the center of the table and propped up a menu so other tables couldn't see what they were about to do to it. She nodded at Cleo to go first.

Sophie's eyes widened as Cleo formed little bubbles out of the water. "My power is to move and shape it, and add extra water if I form larger things out of it. I can also control wind, but I won't demonstrate that here."

Emma stuck her hand out and the water froze. The little bubbles Cleo had made dropped back into the glass, frozen. "I can freeze things, and make it snow." She explained.

Rikki crunched up her hand slowly, melting Emma's ice and bringing the water to a boil. "My power is boiling things, making fires and making lightning."

Emma leaned forward in her seat. It was Bella's turn.

"I can turn water into jelly, or make it hard. Like plastic." She twisted her hand similar to the way Cleo did, but left it there. The water hardened.

"Cool." Emma commented. She wanted to touch the liquid, but was afraid it would make her grow a tail.

"Will I be able to do something like that?" Sophie asked excitedly.

"Probably." Emma answered. She kind of liked Sophie, better than she liked Charlotte anyway. She glanced over at her friends and could tell they didn't feel the same way. Rikki in particular was glaring at Sophie. Emma would have to find out exactly what had happened between them while she was travelling.

"We should go somewhere more private now." Bella said, reminding them of Emma's original plan. "We don't know what your powers will be…if they're crazy we wouldn't want us to get exposed.

Everyone finished their drinks and they headed out to the beach. Bella, Cleo, Emma and Rikki sat in the sand above Sophie and Charlotte, like they were teachers and the redheads were the students. Sophie and Charlotte were also close to the water so they could practice on it.

Charlotte started because she had already been a mermaid, and had experience with powers. She tried freezing, heating, shaping, and hardening it. None worked. Emma could see Charlotte getting frustrated as she tried out more and more hand positions.

Finally, she found one that worked. Her hand was in a position similar to Emma's freezing power, but her palm was pointed upwards.

They had all been watching the water, so they didn't think anything had happened. Rikki was the first to notice it.

"The seaweed!" she gasped. "Look at it—it's growing!"

Sure enough, a small, single piece of seaweed was growing at a miraculous rate. In just a few moments it was longer than Emma's arm.

Everyone was wide-eyed. Charlotte had a huge grin on her face. She made another tuft of seaweed grow, and some nearby algae.

"Try something else." Bella suggested. "See if your power works on land plants, and not just sea plants."

Charlotte did as she was told, and moved her hand to a few clumps of grass on the beach. They sprouted into flowers in an instant. Charlotte clapped twice in excitement.

"My turn." Sophie said, approaching the water. Like Charlotte before her, she tried out a dozen different hand positions before she found one that worked. She made a fist quickly and her hand affected a rock. It rose up into the air and Sophie made it fly around, finally dropping it into the water with a splash.

"Rocks! I can move rocks!" she screamed in excitement. She used both of her hands to lift up sand and make the little pebbles dance around in the air.

Emma caught eyes with Rikki and Cleo. Secretly, all three of them were glad they didn't have to share their powers, like the last time Charlotte was a mermaid.

All six girls were happy and excited about these new discoveries. Whatever doubts they had about their former enemies were pushed away as all the mermaids ran into the water and swam together for the first time.

**So...what do you think about Sophie and Charlotte's powers? Should the girls trust them or not? Leave a review if you have any comments or suggestions! xx**
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**I'm sorry I haven't updated for a while! The restaurant I work at opened up again (It's a seasonal restaurant) so I'm working, going to school, hanging out with friends, AND trying to update frequently all at the same time. If you are reading my other story, The Stakes are High, that may not be updated for a few more days. It's going to be a busy few weeks for me until schools out. Anyway, here's a chapter from Bella's POV! As always, thanks for reading and leave a review xx**

Bella tapped her fingers anxiously on her desk, holding her iPhone to her ear.

"Bella? I was just about to call you, actually. What's up?" her boyfriend, Will Benjamin, answered.

"Nothing much, I just got back from a swim. Classes are going to start soon. How's diving?"

Will had gotten a prestigious scholarship to dive at the University of Sydney. They were going to try making a long distance relationship work, but already it was hard. She had no idea how Cleo and Lewis did it.

"It's great, we're learning some new breath-holding techniques and my coach is impressed with my mono fin." Will told her. "What's the ocean like up there?"

"It's beautiful." Bella gushed. "There are so many colors, fish I've never seen…and the _reef_. I found some really cool shells I think you might like."

Will told her a few more stories about his classes (which had started the week before) and complained about Sydney traffic. Bella shared her college life so far, only excluding the lagoon, Charlotte and Sophie. But she had to tell him about it. Sophie was his sister, after all.

"When you come up to visit I have to show you this place I found. We were swimming around the reef and I found this cave. It was lined with coral all the way through. It opens up into this lagoon…Will, the lagoon is just like the moon pool." She tried to explain the magical quality of it. "There are crystals everywhere, in the rocks, in the sand. And one end has a waterfall."

"Wow." Will said. "That's crazy. And it's like the moon pool, it can transform people?"

Bella knew she had to bring up the Sophie thing now. "Yes…"

"How do you know?" he asked.

"It kind of happened already." She blurted out.

"_What_?!" Will exclaimed.

Bella explained everything, about how the other girls had gone off and Bella went exploring. She came back and couldn't stop Charlotte and Sophie from entering the lagoon. She could imagine Will's shocked expression in his head.

"My sister is a mermaid? Bella, you know how much she loves power. She'll go crazy for it." Will said. "She doesn't have any powers, does she? Oh God, please let her not have Rikki's…there'll be bushfires every night if she has fire power."

"We tested that today. The other girl, Charlotte, can grow plants, and Sophie can control rocks." Bella told him, clutching the phone to her cheek. She sat down on her small bed. The conversation was longer than she had expected.

"Great, so there will be earthquakes because of her." Bella was 90% sure Will was being sarcastic, so she laughed. "I'm coming over, right now."

Bella laughed again. "Will, it's more than a twenty hour drive."

"What if you and Sophie swim while I drive? You girls have to swim faster than the traffic. We can meet up by my old boatshed. It'll be, what, three hours for me and less than an hour for you two?"

Bella considered it. She really did want to see Will again, and she had been on long-distance swims before…

Bella agreed before she could really think it over. They worked out that Bella and Sophie could start swimming in two hours, so they'd both arrive around the same time.

Bella ate lunch and texted Sophie about the plan. Her and Sophie had never gotten along in the past, but now that they were both mermaids she was hoping to change that. She hated not being on good terms with her boyfriend's family. If Sophie would give her a chance, Bella could do the same.

Sophie agreed to the plan and they started swimming on schedule. Sophie was quite a fast swimmer, despite the fact that she had only been a mermaid for a day. She kept up with Bella really well and the girls swam to the Gold Coast easily. She wasn't even tired.

They surfaced, Sophie's red hair pushed back from her face. Bella wondered what color her hair had been before she dyed it. There were a lot of little things about Sophie Bella had never taken the time to notice; now she could.

"The boatshed is this way." Sophie said. Bella nodded and they dived back under.

Will was sitting on the dock, waiting for them and studying something. He knew Sophie was a mermaid but that didn't stop him from looking shocked at seeing her in a tail. Sophie grinned from ear to ear.

"Soph…wow!" was all Will could say. "I'll get some towels."

Will helped the girls dry off and poured them some lemonade back in the boatshed (with straws, of course). They filled Sophie in on a lot of things she hadn't understood before. Now she knew why Will wouldn't dive for the coach she had flown in, because Bella was in the pool, and how Rikki saved Will during the diving competition.

Bella noticed Sophie's angry expression when Rikki was mentioned, and realized that she still held a grudge against Bella's blonde friend. Some rifts ran too deep to mend, and she had a feeling Sophie and Rikki would never be friends.

Sophie didn't seem to think being a mermaid was bad. Bella remembered when she was little and had first transformed in Ireland. The first few days she thought it was cool, until she found out that she couldn't go to pool parties, or take showers in gym class, and she had miss out on a lot of cool things to keep the secret. She was happy that Sophie was positive about it, but being a mermaid was a lot harder than it appeared.

Bella tried to tell Sophie this, but Sophie brushed off her warnings.

"I can help you train now, Will!" she told her brother with a huge smile.

Bella and Will smiled back tightly, but deep inside her Bella wondered if someone so reckless was good at keeping a secret like this—or if Sophie would be the one to expose them all.


	15. Chapter 16

**College has finally started for Rikki, Cleo, Emma, and Bella! They will be meeting new people, which of course means new drama! I'm all caught up with what I've uploaded on Wattpad so updates won't be as frequent, but I'm hoping to still update once a week or more. Anyway, let's find out how Rikki's first day of classes are going...**

Rikki carefully chose a seat in her first hour English class. Classes at the University of Cairns had finally started. She was a little nervous, because her friends weren't in many of her classes, but she was good at being alone.

Rikki was taking mostly general classes. She hadn't decided on a major yet. The obvious choice would be business, because she had managed a café for a year, but after that ordeal she'd rather try something else. Maybe geology or psychology.

She sat at the end of the third row with two empty seats next to her. Not too close to be labeled a nerd, but still close enough to hear the professor.

The professor was a middle aged lady who looked like she owned a lot of cats. Rikki spotted a picture of two fat gray cats on her desk and smiled. The professor mistakenly thought Rikki was smiling at her, and waved. So much for not being labeled a nerd, but then again she wasn't the type of girl to care about what other's thought.

A few minutes passed and most of the empty seats were filled. A laid-back surfer dude took the seat one down from her, winking at her when she looked at him. Rikki looked back down at her feet. This was no time to be thinking about boys. Not when she still wasn't over…

Zane breezed into the room, spotted Rikki, and sat right next to her. Rikki glared at him, wondering if she had somehow conjured him up just by thinking about him.

"Hey, Rikki." He said.

Rikki didn't answer. She was determined to ignore him.

The professor shuffled a few papers and began describing the class. Rikki was bored in a minute. The professor, Mrs. Mitchell, had a monotonous voice and seemed to think the students had never taken an English class before.

Rikki wished the class was more interesting, because that would make it easier to ignore Zane. His arm was so close to hers she could feel its heat. His cologne made her head spin with memories. If only he wasn't so close…

"She looks like a cat lady." Zane whispered to her. Rikki cracked a smile. They always did think on the same page.

Seeing her smile, he continued to joke around. "That's gonna be you one day."

Rikki kicked him discreetly. "Shut up."

Zane chuckled and Mrs. Mitchell looked over at them. Rikki and Zane cracked up.

Forty endless minutes later, in which Rikki and Zane played two dozen games of tic-tac-toe, the class ended. Rikki swung her bag over her shoulder, preparing to leave.

"Rikki…?" Zane asked. "I was wondering…"

Rikki rolled her eyes. She knew Zane would get like this sooner or later. He would act nice and sweet until Rikki forgave him and they would start going out again. It wasn't happening this time.

"What do you want, Zane?" she asked, immediately hostile.

"I thought maybe we should catch up, get lunch or something." He replied casually. "We've known each other for so long. We should at least try to be friends."

Rikki thought about it. Zane knew just about every secret of hers, just as well as Cleo, Bella or Emma. And Zane understood her better than any of her other friends….

"Lunch on Friday?" she was asking before she knew it.

"Sounds great." Zane grinned, his white teeth showing up nicely against his tanned skin. Why did he have to look so good when she was trying not to think of him like that?

Zane left and a group of girls walked by, talking about none other than Zane Bennett. Rikki's fist clenched and the carpet started sizzling.

Was that…jealousy?

**I've gotta admit, Zikki is my favorite 3 Do you think Rikki and Zane can sort out their trust issues and get back together? Do you think she'll be a single lady for a while? Or do you think by the end of this story she will have found someone new? Let me know by leaving a review! xx WA**


	16. Chapter 17

**I had such busy weekend! Lots of graduation parties and formal events to go to. Anyway, this is another chapter from Cleo's POV...things are about to get real interesting for Cleo in her next few chapters. This fanfic is getting LONG, I have decided how I want to end it but it'll take quite a few more chapters to be complete! So you all enjoy this chapter, and I will enjoy the nice tan I got today. Much love, thanks for reviewing and I hope the weather is as nice where you are as it is here! xx**

"Cleo, I saved you a seat." Charlotte called to her from across the study hall. Cleo crossed the room and sat next to her. It was getting easier to be friends with Charlotte.

It was her third class of the day, a biology class. Both Cleo and Charlotte were majoring in marine biology so they had many classes together. However, Charlotte was taking some art history classes while Cleo was taking a few extra speech and writing classes.

Looking at all the students around her, Cleo felt frankly underdressed. She had dressed according to the weather, in colorful printed shorts and a white and purple tank top. Everyone else was dressed for the air-conditioned classrooms. Cleo was actually shivering.

Class started, and Cleo took in every word her professor said. He was a young, twenty-something guy with shaggy brown hair and a mature but easygoing attitude.

"He's so hot!" Charlotte whispered to her halfway through a lecture. Cleo giggled and agreed. Lewis was cuter, of course, but there was nothing wrong in looking.

The professor, Mr. Carter, asked a few questions about different biospheres and Cleo answered every one about ocean life.

"He smiled at you!" Charlotte squealed in her ear. Cleo blushed.

"I just remember Lewis talking about those things." Cleo explained humbly, although some of it she had learned last year through some independent study.

The lecture went by quickly, and Mr. Carter focused a lot on marine biology. Cleo was really interested in that, especially how scientists knew less about the oceans than the moon. There were thousands of species that still weren't discovered—including Cleo herself! She wondered vaguely what sort of class mermaids would be put into. One all their own, she bet.

Mr. Carter finished by telling them what he expected them to learn from this class, and that they would be making a few trips to either the jungle surrounding Cairns or go scuba diving and explore the reef. Cleo and Charlotte exchanged worried glanced. There was no way they could risk scuba diving. But they would worry about that if it ever came up.

Cleo hung around after class for a few minutes, writing a long good morning text to Lewis, who would just be waking up.

"Did you take many biology classes at your High School?" Mr. Carter called to her from his desk. Most of the other students had left or were leaving.

"A few." She answered, gathering her things. "I studied a little on my own, too."

The teacher appraised her, as if sizing up the competition. "Seems to have paid off well. What are you majoring in, Cleo?"

Cleo was surprised he knew her name, there were so many other students in the class. "Marine biology." She approached his desk so they wouldn't have to shout across the room.

"I majored in that, too." Mr. Carter said, jumping to his feet and crossing the room. Cleo hovered at his desk while he went into a supply room and flicked on the lights.

"Come here, I want to show you something." He yelled. Cleo went obediently. The supply room appeared to be a sort of lab, with lots of aquariums, test tubes and specimens. She was immediately drawn to a huge fish tank that reminded her of her own fish tanks back home. She reached her hand out to touch the glass near a pretty butterfly fish.

"Haven't you ever heard not to tap the glass?" Mr. Carter joked, appearing behind her. "That's Lightning."

"I like giving them names, too." Cleo told him. "I had one like Lightning, but her name was Hot Stuff."

"Hot Stuff?" he laughed, a pleasant sound. He put his arm around her back and led her to the other side of the aquarium. "We just got these two today." Mr. Carter said, pointing to two bright yellow fish without touching the glass. "What would you name them?"

"I don't know…" Cleo replied sheepishly. "Sunny and Aqua?"

Mr. Carter laughed again. He still hadn't pulled his arm away. What first appeared as a friendly, teaching gesture now seemed…flirtatious. And creepy. She stepped away from him at once.

"Sunny and Aqua it is, then." He announced. "I suppose you've got to go to your next class. I won't keep you any longer. But drop by if you need any help, or want to name some fish." He winked at her. He actually _winked_ at her. Who did that in real life?

"O-okay." She stammered. "Thanks for showing me these."

When she was out of the lab, she collected her stuff and ran out the door. For some reason, she now felt dirty, like it was her fault Mr. Carter was flirting with her. If he was even flirting…but what else could a wink be classified as? Professors must've been taught that excessively touching a student could be considered a come-on. Even if the flirting wasn't intentional, it was still creepy. Cleo decided she wouldn't talk to him one-on-one ever again. She wasn't the type of girl to have a crush on one of her teachers.

But she had to admit…she sort of liked the attention. And the danger. And Mr. Carter's disheveled hair that reminded her so much of…Lewis.

Lewis. Lewis Lewis Lewis. There was no other guy for her. Even if she was the tiniest bit attracted to her teacher, that would never get in the way of her real, loving relationship. Cleo would make sure of it. After all, how hard could it be to change your emotions?

**What do you think about Mr. Carter? I actually named him after a very attractive student teacher I had last year. He was very professional of course and won't be anything like the Mr. Carter in this story. I will update soon, and don't forget to leave a review :)**


	17. Chapter 18

Emma decided that she liked college so far. There had already been enough drama to last a semester; it should be smooth sailing from here on out.

Emma was studying pre-med and getting a minor in geology. Unfortunately, she didn't have many classes with her fellow mermaids. Sophie was studying business, Charlotte and Cleo biology, Rikki was taking general classes and Bella was taking performing arts classes.

She walked into her geology classroom—five minutes early, of course—and saw that there was another man at the front of the room, along with the professor. From the back it looked like Ash, which made Emma miss him even more.

He turned around and wasn't Ash. But Emma hadn't really been expecting him. Ash was smart, but not in a math and science sort of way. She couldn't even picture him in a classroom setting.

Emma sat near the front of the room, got out her notes and checked her email until class started.

"Like I explained the first day of the term, we will be having many guest speakers in this class. I would like to introduce our first speaker of the year, Mr. Ryan Tate." The geology professor announced. Emma clapped politely with the rest of the class.

"Hey, guys." Mr. Tate said, addressing them casually. "I'll be with you for the rest of this week and a few days next week. I'm twenty-four and I graduated from here a few years ago. I work as a professional geologist, and I've traveled across Australia to study land formations and different types of rock. You can all call me Ryan."

Emma found Ryan to be a really nice guy, and a great speaker and teacher. He showed them part of his rock collection—not as nerdy as it sounded—and all of the places he had studied. Ryan had even been to Emma's old town to study the rock there.

Ryan showed them samples of all sorts of rock. Emma wasn't much interested in geology, but some of the rocks were beautiful. There were gems, half a grey rock with amethysts in the middle, and shiny black volcanic stone. And lastly…a shiny blue crystal, like sapphire.

"Can anyone tell me what type of rock this is?" He asked the small class.

"Sapphire?" a girl in the front row asked.

"Nope, not sapphire. Anyone else?"

"Blue diamond? Or a blue crystal?" a blonde boy guessed.

"Not either of those." Ryan waited for more guesses, but there weren't any.

"The truth is, I don't know, either. This crystal has different properties than any other rock I've ever seen. No other geologists I've met can explain it, either. I found this inside a volcano on the Gold Coast."

Emma froze. Was he talking about…Mako?

"I sold some of the crystals but I kept a few to study." Ryan continued in an offhand way. Emma looked more closely at the blue stone the next time he held it up. The deep blue color matched those crystal necklaces Bella, Cleo, and Rikki were wearing, and the crystals that littered the bottom of the lagoon. Emma raised her hand.

"Will you be studying the geography around here?" she asked casually. Maybe that was why he was here, to study the lagoon.

"Not really, I came as a favor to my old professor. Why do you ask?" Ryan said with a smile.

Emma shrugged. "Just wondering."

Ryan talked for a little while longer and then the regular professor took over. He gave them a reading assignment and dismissed the class.

"Excuse me? Mr. Tate?" Emma called out to Ryan as everyone else was leaving. "I was wondering if I could see your blue crystal again."

"Sure." Ryan dug it out of his bag and handed it to her. Emma held it up to the light and observed it.

"You seem pretty interested in that crystal." Ryan commented.

"I think I've seen something like it before." Emma said, almost mesmerized by the beautiful stone. She realized what she had just said and clamped her mouth shut.

"Really? Do you remember where?" Ryan asked. He was speaking calmly but Emma could tell he was very eager for her answer.

She shook her head. "No, I think it was a jewelry store or somewhere." She lied and gave the crystal back to him.

"Oh, okay." Ryan said, obviously disappointed. "Well, I'll see you in class tomorrow."

Ryan gathered a few papers and turned back to the professor. Emma mumbled a goodbye and left the room, her mind filled with questions. Did Cleo and Rikki know about this scientist? Would he be a threat to their secret?

Maybe he already was…

**So let me know what you think about Ryan's return! In the future I'm going to work on having longer chapters, as well. It's just hard for me to update frequently AND have long chapters. So if I do end up with lengthier chapters there might be more time between updates. Thanks to everyone who has reviewed, they are very helpful! xx **


	18. Chapter 19

**Hey guys! Sorry for not updating in so long. My school decided to take away our computers for the summer at the last minute. It's been a few weeks but I have a new computer and I can update more frequently :)**

Bella was beginning to understand Rikki's obsession with the moon pool last year. She seemed to have the same affinity for the lagoon—maybe because she had discovered it, or maybe because she was destined to discover it's secrets.

She located the coral cave and swam through it, taking time to admire the way the sunlight shone through the cracks between the bright coral.

When Bella finally reached the lagoon she was surprised to find another mermaid already there, her long red hair flowing. Charlotte.

Charlotte was lying on her back with her head in the water. The waterfall was misting her face and drowning out the sound. She could just imagine how peaceful it was. Bella decided to leave Charlotte undisturbed.

Her turning tail caused ripples in the lagoon. Charlotte sensed the vibrations and looked over at her.

"Oh, hi." She said shyly. "I didn't realize there was someone here."

Bella smiled at her. Whatever issues the other girls had with Charlotte, Bella couldn't see the same power-hungry girl they apparently did. She was prepared to give Charlotte a chance. "I didn't want to disturb you. I can leave."

"No, you don't have to. I was just thinking."

"Mind telling me what you were thinking about?" Bella asked.

Charlotte laughed. "Oh, you know, pondering the creation of the world and all it's inhabitants. I'm just kidding. I was just thinking about how lucky I am to be a mermaid again. And about karma. Do you believe in karma?"

"I suppose so." Bella shrugged. "What goes around, comes around and all that?"

"Sort of." Charlotte said, settling on a rock. Bella drifted over to join her. "Basically if you do bad things in life, eventually bad things will happen to you. And vice versa. So I was just thinking that losing my tail was my punishment for what I did to Cleo, Emma and Rikki. And I've been trying to be nicer since, so maybe getting my tail back is a reward."

"I get it." Bella said slowly. "So you were mean to them, that wasn't just their version of the story? I thought you would disagree with that."

Charlotte leaned her head back into the waterfall, plastering her straight auburn hair to her head. "No, I was pretty rude to them. At the time I thought they deserved it…and sometimes maybe they did, but that's no excuse." She explained wisely.

"They didn't give me a lot of details, just that you dated Lewis and became a mermaid." Bella told her.

"Lewis was one of the first people I met when I moved there." Charlotte started to give the story in more detail. "I really, really liked him, so when Cleo broke up with him I thought I would go for him. I didn't expect her to be mad, but she was. That made me a bit angry with her. I mean, why would you break up with someone if you still liked them?"

Bella nodded. Cleo hadn't told her that part.

"Cleo even snooped through my diary and tried to convince Lewis that I burnt my old school down." Charlotte laughed. "I was so mad, especially because Lewis still hung out with her and the others. We started dating and he still wouldn't stop spending time with them. I got really jealous and I didn't understand it until I was a mermaid. Then I tried to be friends with them, but they resented me for having their powers. And I'll admit, I thought I was better than them because I was more powerful. I held it over their heads. I definitely did my fair share of mean things. I made them fight and then locked Cleo and Emma in a closet during Lewis' birthday party. Gosh, I was horrible…"

The reminiscing seemed to make Charlotte really sad. Bella truly believed Charlotte was sorry for the things she'd done. But now she knew Cleo, Rikki and Emma weren't so innocent, either. They had all grown up a lot and could probably put all that behind them. Bella would help with that, too. She would help Charlotte feel accepted by their group so they could avoid any future conflicts.

"Do you want to check out that cave with me?" Bella asked, her gaze drifting to the waterfall and what lay behind it. "I want to see where it ends."

"Sure. Let's dry off and try to get through." Charlotte said, putting her arm through the waterfall. They both swam to the edge of the lagoon. It was a hot, sunny day so in less than ten minutes both girls had their legs again.

Bella led Charlotte to the land entrance and they both fell down. It took a minute for her eyes to adjust to the darkness of the cave. When they did, Bella and Charlotte took off to explore the other side of the cave, away from the waterfall. Occasionally there were holes in the cave ceiling so they could see where they were going.

Charlotte and Bella had just finished talking about the last season of Home and Away when Charlotte abruptly stopped walking.

"Do you see that?" she asked, peering ahead into the darkness. Bella couldn't see a thing.

The girls walked a few more meters and Bella could see it: an eerie blue light ahead. She quickened her pace, feeling drawn to the glow.

When she got closer Bella realized it was a crystal. A massive blue crystal that seemed to be lit from within. She reached out to touch it but felt it's power and her hand backed away instinctively. Power like this was amazing, but dangerous.

Charlotte approached and reached out her hand the same way. She flinched and pulled it away quickly.

Bella studied the area around this giant crystal. It was a larger section of cave, with rock walls and a pebble floor. Amongst the pebbles were smaller pieces of blue crystal. There appeared to be enough room around the big crystal for someone to walk around it without touching either the wall or the magical rock.

"We should go back now and tell the others about this." Charlotte suggested, continuing to put her hand close to the crystal and then pulling it away when the power was too much.

"I guess." Bella replied, staring at the ground. She didn't really want to leave, but it was getting late.

The ground suddenly gave her an idea. She grabbed a handful of pebbles and picked out three good-sized crystals.

"Do you want me to make you a necklace?" she asked Charlotte, showing her the sparkling blue rocks. "Like mine."

Bella pointed the the crystal necklace around her neck as an example. Charlotte looked flattered.

"Sure, if it isn't too much trouble...I noticed you, Rikki and Cleo had one. Maybe Sophie and Emma would like one, too?"

Charlotte helped Bella find a few other crystals-she would need options, just in case some were too big or too small. They gathered a small handful each and started the long walk back to the waterfall.

Bella and Charlotte swam back to shore together, doing underwater tricks and showing each other beautiful marine life. Bella wasn't afraid of her friends' former enemy, not one bit.

In fact, Charlotte could easily become one of her best friends.

**Review if you have any suggestions, comments, praise, criticism, whatever. I like reading your thoughts. XX**


	19. Chapter 20

**We have a Zikki chapter! They are my favorite couple, although they are not a couple in this story. I tried to use a bit more Aussie language in this chapter to make it sound more authentic. Anyway, I hope you like it fellow Zikki lovers xx**

Rikki sat on the bench outside of her dorm room, waiting impatiently. Uni was flying by. It was already noon on Friday, and the time that Zane was supposed to be meeting her for lunch. But, typical Zane, he was already ten minutes late.

His lack of punctuality was just one of the many reasons Zane Bennett was bad for her. He was arrogant, stubborn, possessive...she had to keep reminding herself of those qualities. This lunch "date" would not turn into herself and Zane "dating". Oh, why had she said yes?

Maybe he was late because he was with another girl. She had already seen him with two, after barely a week on campus. She planned to ask him about them-maybe he already was seeing someone else, and he truly just wanted to catch up. Yes, that could be it.

Or maybe not.

Zane showed up five minutes later, wearing a plain black shirt and jeans. She could smell the cologne she'd given him last Christmas and smiled despite herself.

"I'm sorry I'm late, my roommate is a complete neat freak and packed all my stuff away himself." he said and rolled his eyes.

"Let's just go." Rikki said. She wasn't really annoyed anymore, but hunger was an emotion all it's own.

Rikki got into his car, breathing in the familiar smell and feeling the soft leather of the seats.

"Are you in the mood for Chinese or seafood?" Zane asked, starting the car. "I could even go for Italian if you want."

Zane hated Italian so it was nice that he offered. "I heard the Beach Hut has really good seafood. It's ten minutes that way."

Zane drove according to Rikki's directions and they got to the restaurant quickly. The place was extremely busy but they managed to get a small table for two on the back deck, right in the sun. Zane chatted away easily about his new friends and some of his old ones. Rikki knew that Zane stopped talking to a lot of his old friends, the ones who were only interested in partying and girls, like Nate. His new friends sounded nice.

Their food arrived while Rikki was talking about her roommate, Tasha, and how she had stayed up all night Skyping her boyfriend who lived in the building right next to theirs. She stopped talking to eat. Wow, was she hungry.

Rikki and Zane ate in silence for awhile. The food was delicious. Zane ordered crab and Rikki got fish and chips.

"Rikki," Zane said seriously, putting down a crab leg. "I just want to say that I'm sorry."

"What for?" she asked, squeezing ketchup onto her chips.

"You know. For kissing Sophie, and being a jerk. I've thought about it a lot and I know it was my fault...the Moon Pool, our break-up, even the café going under...all of it was my fault. I realize that now."

Rikki, usually sarcastic and casual, mimicked Zane's serious attitude. "You should've apologized months ago. You ruined so many good things, for me and yourself. You can't just expect me to forgive you."

"I don't." he shook his head earnestly. "I know it'll take a lot of time. But I've changed a lot-"

"That doesn't mean I should give you a second chance!" Rikki cut him off, getting angry. "We are not getting back together, okay? So if that was what this lunch was for then it was pointless."

Zane opened his mouth to reply, thought better of it, and went back to eating. Rikki was full but still angry. They finished their meals in silence. Rikki wished Zane never brought up what happened last year. Why couldn't they have a nice, easygoing conversation without Zane bringing up their relationship? She wanted to be friends but he wasn't making it easy.

Rikki gave Zane money to cover her share of lunch and let him go up to pay. She hoped he would come back and not still have that serious face, but unfortunately he did.

When they were back in his car Zane attempted to talk to her again.

"Just so you know, I'm not trying to get back with you." he told her.

Rikki rolled her eyes. She wasn't falling for that. Zane laughed at her expression.

"Seriously, I'm not. I would like to but I know you don't want that. I'm actually trying to move on. It's more difficult than I thought it would be."

Rikki wasn't sure why he was telling her this, but couldn't help but be interested in his love life.

"Why don't you just date Sophie? She's here, too. And now we have more in common than before..." Rikki muttered.

"What?" Zane asked, confused.

She sighed and explained that Sophie was a mermaid. Zane didn't believe it at first, but Rikki told him about the lagoon and how Charlotte brought Sophie there. His jaw had dropped five times by the end of the story.

"So anyway, now you found someone just like me. Go for it." she finished.

"Rikki...you're way better than Sophie. I don't even know why I kissed her, it was dumb. So again, I'm sorry. But I've really missed you...and if I can't have you as a girlfriend, then I would at least like to be friends. You're the only one who gets me." Zane said honestly. He still hadn't started the car. Rikki was worried it was going to be a long, awkward drive back to campus.

"Would you just drive already?" she snapped. But in her mind, she was considering Zane's proposal. They could be friends...after all, Zane knew more about her than almost everyone else.

She thought about it more while Zane listened to footy on the radio. Zane drove straight to her dorm and dropped her off.

Before he drove away, Rikki turned back to him. "I'd like to be friends, too."

**So what do you think about Rikki and Zane being "friends"? Do you think it can work out or nah? Also, I'm thinking about changing the name of this story. It's one of my firsts so I didn't know how many fanfics are named "Season 4" and I'm worried that is making people not want to read it. So watch out for a name change! I haven't thought of anything yet so if you have any suggestions for one, that would be lovely. Next chapter will be up soon, and thanks for reading!**
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Cleo turned on her phone and checked her email for the eleventh time that morning. The message was still there.

"Ms. Sertori,

The Marine Biology department is having a luncheon today for promising students in the field. One student will not be able to attend and we received a recommendation from Professor Carter about your future. He believes you will be an asset to this institute and we hope that you can attend in this student's place. There will be many distinguished marine biologists in attendance and other influential people in the same career area. This is a very good opportunity for students like yourself to become acquainted with your future employers, and we hope you take advantage of it. The luncheon will be held in the ballroom today from 12:30 to 2:00. There will be a wonderful meal served and many interesting speeches. We apologize for the late notice but hope you will attend.

Sincerely, Dean Winters

Cleo finished re-reading it and pressed her phone to her chest. What an amazing opportunity! She couldn't believe Mr. Carter had recommended her out of all his other students. She couldn't wait to tell Lewis! Maybe she would even meet some of his coworkers.

Cleo checked the time. It was nearly 11:00 and she hadn't decided what to wear. Charlotte was due back from breakfast at any minute and she needed to get the bathroom before she got back. Charlotte was a lot nicer than she was on the Gold Coast, but that girl took up a lot of bathroom time.

She selected a pretty, sophisticated purple and white dress and flew to the bathroom. She bathed, dried her hair, straightened her hair, got dressed, and put on make-up in less than an hour. Cleo spritzed on her favorite perfume and started getting excited. She emerged from the bathroom feeling like a new woman.

"Take you long enough." Charlotte grumbled, her long red hair in a messy bun. Then she noticed Cleo's appearance. "Where are you off to?"

Cleo shifted a little bit in her dress. Charlotte was studying marine biology, too. Would she be jealous that she hadn't been invited? Cleo didn't want to fuel another fight between them. They still had two semesters as roommates.

"Uh...it's a lunch I got invited to last-minute. Someone couldn't make it so I'm their replacement." she said. Not exactly a lie...but there was no need to mention that it was for marine biology students.

"Oh, cool." Charlotte commented. "Do you need anything else from the bathroom before I take it?"

"No, you're good." Cleo said. Charlotte walked past her and slammed the bathroom door.

Cleo found her campus map in her purse and pulled it out. She didn't know where the ballroom was and wanted to be early. She found it on the map, and then traced the path to her dorm with her finger. It would be a long walk. Better change out of her heels.

Three blisters and twenty minutes later, Cleo arrived at the ballroom. She checked her appearance in her cell phone camera before entering. Her hair was a little wind-swept, but her cheeks had a nice flush to them and her make-up hadn't smudged. She smiled what she hoped was a good-student smile, and walked into the building.

Cleo was ten minutes early, but nearly every seat was taken. There were a lot of older students there-she didn't recognize a single person! Surely there were other freshman invited?

She was just beginning to panic when she heard someone calling her name. It was Mr. Carter. There was a seat open at his table and she approached it.

"Could I sit here?" she asked him politely.

"Of course, I was hoping you'd make it." Mr. Carter said with a smile. Cleo flashed a nervous smile back at him and looked around the table.

There were mostly younger people there, Mr. Carter's age or less. Cleo was by far the youngest, though. Two boys directly across from her looked like they could be seniors, and the rest looked like graduates. Some were probably professional marine biologists.

Cleo wanted to introduce herself to these important people, but wasn't sure how. She looked like a little kid compared to the other "promising students" at the luncheon. She sat quietly and listened to the conversation's around her.

"Is this your girlfriend, mate?" the young man next to Mr. Carter asked. It took Cleo a second to realize that he was talking about her. He thought she and Mr. Carter were dating!

Cleo flushed and her teacher laughed.

"No, this is a student of mine." Mr. Carter explained. "Cleo, this is Daniel Graham, we graduated together."

Daniel reached out his hand and Cleo shook it, exchanging "nice to meet you's".

"Are you a senior or a junior?" Daniel asked her kindly.

"Actually I'm a freshman." she replied. "Someone else couldn't make it so they invited me. Thank you, by the way." she remembered, turning to Mr. Carter.

"No problem, you made quite the impression on me the other day." Cleo might have been mistaken, but she swore Mr. Carter winked at her. Maybe he had a habit of winking; she remembered how he winked at her after class when they first talked. He turned to Daniel. "She helped me name some of our new fish."

Daniel laughed. Slowly Cleo was introduced to the other people around the table. Some of them were, in fact, students, but most were like Daniel and had graduated from the University of Cairns less than five years prior.

Then the speeches began. The Dean made the first, and then another professor. Lunch was served after that. There were so many options, and all of them looked delicious! Cleo ended up with a heaping plate of pasta, a salad, flavored water and some veggies. She finished a little bit before everyone else and checked out the desert table, which had even more options. She carefully ate a mint-chocolate brownie and waited for the rest of the speeches to start.

When just about everyone was finished with their meal, it was Mr. Carter's turn to speak. He spoke about his students and the promise that they showed. He mentioned a few seniors who had been doing especially well and explained what sort of things were expected of the schools' marine biology students. Cleo listened closely to his speech, and Daniel's, which followed Mr. Carters. Daniel's speech was about how well the school had prepared him for working and what it was like to be a professional marine biologist.

Overall, the luncheon was very interesting. After all the speeches were finished the students were introduced and given time to mingle with the graduates and professionals. Everyone seemed very impressed that Cleo was the only freshman there.

Cleo was nearly glowing with happiness at the end of the banquet. She had met a lot of really big names in the industry, and had good talks with them about working professionally. One woman gave Cleo her card and said to get in touch after she graduated! It was really a dream come true.

Cleo was so grateful to be invited that she decided to thank the Dean and Mr. Carter personally. After all, they were the two who made it happen. She hung around after the luncheon was over, patiently waiting for Dean Winters to be done with his conversation. Almost everyone had left by the time Cleo walked up to him.

Mr. Winters seemed touched by Cleo's thankfulness and sincerely wished her the best of luck with the rest of school. The Dean left and she searched for Mr. Carter. She thought she saw him go into a different room...

She found him in the room, it looked like a trophy room of some sort. He was examining the different awards while looking at his phone.

"Mr. Carter!" she called from across the hall. They both approached each other before Cleo continued. "I just wanted to say, thank you so much for recommending me. It means a lot."

He grinned. "You're welcome...I hope you had fun?" he said the last part like a question.

"Yes! So much fun. It was all really interesting." Cleo told him, her happiness showing a bit more.

"I'm glad. If you ever want to make it up to me..." he suggested and lowered his voice.

"Yeah, after class or something." Cleo said. She wondered how she could clean fish tanks or whatever he wanted without getting wet. Rubber gloves could only protect her from so much...

"Or we could right now." Mr. Carter got closer. Cleo backed up a little bit until her back hit the glass of the trophy case. She was just starting to realize what he meant by "make it up to him" when Mr. Carter pressed his lips to her mouth.

Immediately, Cleo pulled back her head but hit the glass case behind her. Mr. Carter kept coming, kissing her again and bringing his hands up to grope.

Cleo pushed him back lightly but he didn't take the hint so she pushed him again, harder, until her backed away.

She took a few deep breaths, already panicking. She was alone with a much taller, heavier man who seemed to think he deserved her body. What does one do in that situation? It was hard to think.

Mr. Carter was smiling at her, but this time it was malicious and not friendly. He came towards her again but Cleo ran back into the banquet hall. There had to be somebody there...what would she do if there was no one there? Cleo wasn't a runner!

There wasn't a person in the room. Cleo's mind was racing when her legs should be. There was nothing she could do except run.

Cleo raced off towards the door, but it was a long way off. Mr. Carter would catch her anytime. She tensed, expecting strong, intrusive arms to wrap around her at any moment.

The doors opened and Cleo was out in the fresh air. She gasped, suddenly enveloped in people. She was safe.

Cleo glanced behind her uneasily. Had Mr. Carter been chasing her at all? She waited nearly a minute for him to come bursting out the door, but he never did.

Cleo started shaking and wrapped her arms around herself. Every place her teacher had touched tingled with disgust, like there were spiders crawling around her chest and face. She had never felt so violated before. How could he do that to her? Cleo felt like she would never feel safe again.

She started the long walk home, glancing behind her shoulder every few steps. She was sure to walk with a crowd of people, never alone.

After an eternity Cleo arrived at her dorm. Charlotte wasn't there. Cleo kicked off her shoes and collapsed on her bed in sobs. The happy, elated feeling from after the banquet was long gone. It wasn't an honor to her intelligence that she had been invited—it was approval of her body.

Cleo didn't know who to tell, or if she should tell anyone at all. Maybe she should just transfer out of Mr. Carter's class. But the thought of letting him get away with violating her was sickening. And he could potentially do this to his future students...

For the very first time in the history of Cleo's kind nature, she hated someone. She wanted revenge. And she sure was going to get it.

**This chapter was a little difficult to write so I would really love to hear your thoughts on it! Next chapter is from Emma's POV and her jealousy streak will start to show again...but not because of Bella.**
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**One of my last chapters focused on two mermaids who were meeting each other for the first time-Bella and Charlotte. This one will focus on the relationship between Emma and Ash as well as two other mermaids getting to know each other-Emma and Sophie! I think it's important to show Sophie's personality a little bit more, as she will be a crucial character later on...**

Emma sipped her drink and smiled at the wonderful people around her. The thing she had missed most while on her trip was this-the feeling of friendship, of belonging. She had met lots of new people but none that could qualify as her best friends.

Seated between Cleo and Ash, Emma had never felt more at home. Well, at home-with a few guests over. Bella lounged on the other side of Cleo with her boyfriend, a nice blonde guy named Will. Sophie and Charlotte were on the other side of the table with Rikki. Sophie had invited Zane to sit with them, but he looked uncomfortable next to his ex-girlfriend.

Actually, it wasn't just Zane who was uncomfortable. Rikki wouldn't stop tapping her foot, and Cleo was staring into space with a worried frown on her face. Emma wondered what was bothering them.

At least Bella seemed to mimic Emma's happy mood. She was wearing a cute, colorful dress and was clutching a small bag with excitement.

"I have a surprise for you!" Bella said to Emma, Sophie and Charlotte. Her teeth were white against her tan skin.

Cleo snapped back into reality and Rikki finally stopped tapping her foot. Sophie leaned in closer with anticipation. Although Sophie was smiling, Emma could sense the hostility between Sophie and Bella. Emma wondered what had happened between them to cause it.

Bella pulled three small boxes-jewelry boxes-out of her bag and passed one to each girl, except Cleo and Rikki.

Sophie tore open her box and Charlotte carefully unwrapped hers. Emma waited a minute, watching what Sophie would pull out.

"It's-one of those crystals!" she finally said triumphantly, holding up a blue crystal necklace. Charlotte opened hers to find a nearly identical necklace. Emma unwrapped hers but didn't take the crystal out of the box. She nervously rubbed the locket around her neck. Replacing it was not an option for her.

"Thank you so much, Bella!" Charlotte squealed. Sophie was examining the crystal in the sunlight the way a jeweler inspects diamonds.

"Yes, thank you." Sophie said, her voice lacking the warmth that Charlotte's did.

"No problem." Bella replied happily.

Emma looked at the crystal reluctantly. The color was too bright for her to wear it with everything...it looked great on Bella, but Emma couldn't bring herself to replace her locket with it.

"I can't accept this..." Emma said quietly to Bella, passing the box back to Bella.

Bella seemed to understand and slipped it into her purse without making a fuss about Emma's refusal of the gift. Emma was grateful for that. She didn't want Rikki and Cleo thinking she didn't want to be Bella's friend. She thought the crystal necklace was a thoughtful, kind gesture but it just didn't feel right. She hoped Bella wasn't offended.

Charlotte slipped on her new necklace, her smile flashing just as much as the blue crystal. Sophie was still looking at hers with awe. No one noticed that Emma didn't have hers.

Rikki finished her drink with a loud slurp. Clearly she was anxious to leave. With a hurried excuse, she left the table-and her purse. Zane grabbed it and went after her. Emma grinned, pleased that at least some things were still the same.

Emma finished her drink and Ash squeezed her hand.

"Want to go downtown? I need to pick up a few things." Ash asked her quietly. Emma agreed quickly, eager to spend some alone time with her boyfriend. She waved goodbye to Cleo, Lewis, and the others, took Ash's hand, and left the café.

Ash and Emma walked along the water, dodging bicyclists and pedestrians left and right. Cairns was a truly beautiful city, right along the Great Barrier reef. But the heat! Emma was sweating in less than five seconds.

Nevertheless, the couple carried on, keeping in the shade whenever possible. They stopped at an ice cream store and each got a cone. They were tourists for the day, stopping in almost every souvenir shop and perusing the items. Emma got a keychain with her name on it, the CD of a local band that looked promising, and a funny cowgirl hat. Ash also got a funny hat, a Cairns t-shirt, and a Christmas ornament in the shape of a horse. Emma took photos of them with their new belongings and they spent the afternoon giggling at each other and having a great time.

Eventually Ash found the shop he wanted to go to. It was a men's store so Emma wasn't very interested in it. She and Ash agreed on a time to meet up at an Italian place for dinner and then she left him to his shopping, and him to hers. Luckily there was a nice women's boutique nearby that Emma stopped into.

She spent nearly a half hour trying on all sorts of outfits, ending up with a pretty blue sundress, yellow jogging shorts and jeweled white sandals. She left the store with a considerably lighter wallet and arms weighed down by her many purchases of the day.

It wasn't quite dinnertime so Emma decided to find Ash at his men's store.

She found him, alright-chatting up a petite red-head near the clearance section. She appeared to be flirting with him, not the other way around. The girl had a hand on his shoulder and was laughing just a little too loud. Ash, who never noticed when girls hit on him, was just being friendly. At least Emma hoped so.

"Emma, hey!" he called when he saw her in the doorway. "Look who I ran into."

The red-head turned around and Emma realized it was Sophie. Sophie now had her arm around Ash's shoulder, like they were BFF's.

"I was just looking for a present for my brother, Will." Sophie explained. "I like Ash's style so I thought I'd ask him for help."

"Actually, Emma got me this shirt." Ash said modestly. "You might want to ask her for advice instead." He pulled away from Sophie and went to browse through a stack of jeans in his size.

Emma approached Sophie, plastering on a smile just as Sophie's smile slid away.

"I think I found everything I'm looking for." she said coldly, pulling a blue shirt off the rack.

"Ohhh...kay." Emma said slowly, amazed at Sophie's mood swing. There was definitely something about that girl Emma didn't trust. She really needed to ask Rikki or Cleo what her story was.

Sophie went to talk to Ash again and Emma pulled out her phone. She got Rikki and Cleo on a conference call and waited for them both to pick up. She leaned discreetly against a wall, eying up Sophie and Ash. Sophie was all smiles again, leaning into Ash and laughing at almost everything he said.

"Hey, Em." Rikki answered on the third ring.

"What's up?" Cleo asked on the fourth.

Emma explained where she was at and what she was doing, describing how Sophie had acted one way towards Ash and completely differently to her. Finally, she asked them to tell her more about Sophie.

"Well..." Cleo said in a kind voice, the one she used when she wanted to talk badly about someone but was too nice to actually say anything bad about someone. "She came to town last year and got a job at Rikki's café..."

"She scared away everyone else who applied for the job." Rikki added.

"Right, so she got the job. Bella thought that she was flirting with Will but then learned she was his brother." Cleo continued.

Rikki cut in. "She started flirting with Zane every chance she got, and eventually they kissed."

Emma was shocked. "Was that why you guys broke up?" she asked Rikki.

"Yeah. Then she tried to take over the café." Rikki abruptly changed the subject away from her and Zane's breakup.

"It was having some money issues." Cleo said. "Sophie met Ryan, this geologist who wanted to study the Moon Pool, and they found out about the blue crystals. They were worth a lot of money so Sophie convinced Zane to help her get crystals out of the walls of the Moon Pool."

Emma's mouth hung open, but the story wasn't over yet.

"Sophie, Zane and Ryan got the crystals but basically destroyed the Moon Pool in the process." Rikki finished emotionlessly.

"Wow." Emma said, at a loss for words. "I knew the Moon Pool was ruined but I never knew why..."

"Now you know." Rikki snapped. Bringing up Sophie's story had evidently made Rikki angry. "Listen, guys, I have to go soon. But Emma, do yourself a favor and keep Sophie away from Ash."

"Oh, I will." Emma vowed, narrowing her eyes at the flirtatious redhead. She was holding up a yellow shirt to Ash's figure, as if imagining what it would look like on him. Emma ended her call, picked up a navy shirt, and held it out to her boyfriend.

"I think this would look better." she told both Ash and Sophie. "Blue is definitely your color-and it's on sale!"

"So is the yellow one." Sophie argued. Emma rolled her eyes at how ridiculous this was-they were arguing over dressing Emma's boyfriend, like he was a Ken doll they both wanted. But the fact was, he was already Emma's.

"Why don't I get both?" Ash suggested, always the compromiser. "After all, I just got promoted."

Emma's jaw dropped. Ash got promoted?! "That's amazing, Ash, congratulations!" she threw her arms around him, almost dropping the navy shirt in the process. When they broke apart, Ash's grin covered nearly half his face.

"It just got confirmed this morning. I was going to tell you at dinner-I'm officially the manager of the stables!"

"Let's talk about it more at dinner, I'm starving." Emma said, tactfully trying to get out of the store and away from Sophie.

"Me, too." Ash agreed, taking the yellow shirt from Sophie and the dark blue from Emma. He went up to the register to pay, leaving the two girls for a few minutes.

This time, Emma didn't try to make small talk. However, Sophie did.

"I was thinking we should all meet up at that moon-pond place for a little talk. I'd like to practice my powers a bit more, too." Sophie told her. It sounded like more of an order than a suggestion.

"Sure, maybe tomorrow if we can get all the girls together." Emma replied. It still felt weird to say "the girls" and mean Bella, Rikki, Cleo, Charlotte, Sophie, and herself, rather than just the three original mermaids. It would've been hard enough just including Bella in their trio, now they had to fit in two former enemies-perhaps a current enemy, judging by how Emma and Sophie were getting along.

Ash reappeared with a shopping bag and a receipt. "Ready to go?"

"Definitely." Emma said, a little too relieved. They walked out of the shop hand-in-hand and never looked back.

**Sorry this is a shorter chapter! I've been trying to make them longer but this chapter wasn't planned to have a lot of action or drama, just a few personalities clashing and Emma learning Sophie's background. Please let me know what you think about this chapter and review! xo**
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**I'm so sorry about the long updating period! I've been camping the past few weekends and working many weekdays, also just hanging out with friends and things like that. This chapter is from Bella's POV and we start to see tensions arise between the mermaids...**

Bella followed Charlotte's mane of red hair through the coral cave. No matter how many times she went through it, it's beauty always amazed her. It was like looking up at the volcano in the Moon Pool, something you could never get used to.

Along with the beauty came the draw of power to power. Bella could feel it getting stronger, the allure of the massive crystal calling to her. She couldn't wait to see it again. If only she could touch it...

She surfaced in the lagoon, spreading out immediately so the other mermaids could leave the crystal cave. It was a good thing that the lagoon was so big. The Moon Pool could've never held six mermaids.

The girls spread out near the waterfall, finding different things to occupy their time. Cleo made shapes out of the water, Rikki studied the cave behind the waterfall, Charlotte grew flowers with her new power, and Emma and Sophie were locked in a stare-down. Bella wondered how long it would take for all these girls to feel comfortable around each other. She remembered back when it was just her, Rikki, and Cleo, and they would be chatting away the seconds their heads were above water.

Bella decided to break the awkwardness with a short rant about her messy roommate. Rikki joined in on the roommate-bashing, saying that her bunkie, Tessa, was obnoxious and annoying.

It was Charlotte who made the first joke.

"My roommate is soooo annoying!" she said sarcastically, with a big sigh. "She is so messy, she sits in the bath for about three hours a day, and stays up until four in the morning most nights!"

Cleo flicked a bit of water in Charlotte's face. "That is so not true!" she said, laughing. Cleo's few drops of water resulted in an all-out water fight, all the girls splashing each other and laughing hysterically.

Eventually a truce was called on the water fight and the girls drifted together to sit near the waterfall, most likely appearing like the mermaids from the Disney movie _Peter Pan_.

"How did you guys get back there?" Rikki wondered aloud, again peering behind the waterfall.

"Bella found a land entrance." Charlotte answered. "We can take you to it if you'd like."

Sophie slid off a rock and into the water. When she surfaced, her red hair was plastered neatly to the top of her head. "I'd like to see this super-crystal for myself." she told everyone.

Bella narrowed her eyes at her boyfriends sister. Did she want to see the crystal because she was curious, or because she had an ulterior motive? Bella suddenly felt very protective of the crystal, like it belonged to her. It had so much power...it would be so easy for someone like Sophie to abuse that power. Right there and then, Bella decided she would be the crystal's protector. If Sophie or Ryan or anyone tried to use it, she would...well, she would do something.

The girls swam over to the edge of the lagoon and pulled themselves out of the water-no easy task with a massive tail and no upper body strength. Rikki steam-dried herself and then each other mermaid, until they all had their legs again.

Bella led the way to the land entrance, jumping into the hole as if she'd done it a hundred times. Rikki followed, then the rest of the girls. Cleo was the last one in.

"The crystal is this way." Bella pointed, her heart beating faster at the thought of the powerful rock.

She saw the blue light long before she could see the gleaming crystal. Bella started walking faster, anxious to examine it again.

"Wow." Emma said, her eyes wide and reflecting the blue glow. She reached out to touch it, but felt the same taboo Charlotte and Bella had felt when they first found it. All of the girls tried, but no one could touch the surface of the rock. It was simply too powerful. "What do you guys know about the crystals?"

Cleo was the most scientifically familiar with the rocks. She explained their geological properties using a lot of big words Bella didn't understand. Emma looked impressed with her friend, saying that Lewis had finally rubbed off on her.

Next, Bella explained how she had found her crystal in the caves of Ireland, and how valuable they are. Bella didn't mention the fact that Sophie, Ryan and Zane had attempted to exploit the value of the crystals by destroying the Moon Pool.

"Why are you so interested all of a sudden, Em?" Rikki asked when they finished talking about them.

"It's just...I met this guy, a student teacher in my geology class, and he had a crystal like that. He found it on the Gold Coast." Emma said, leaning against the cave wall.

Bella exchanged an uneasy glance with Rikki and Cleo.

"Are you sure it's the same type of crystal?" Bella asked Emma. Emma nodded.

"Positive. Mr. Tate even said that he's never seen anything like it before."

"Tate? As in, Ryan Tate?" Cleo exclaimed. Emma nodded again. Rikki swore under her breath and Bella started tugging at her locket nervously.

"You guys know him?" Emma asked, stating the obvious.

"Why don't we go back to the lagoon and talk about it?" Cleo suggested. The girls agreed, Charlotte and Emma eager to hear the story.

Back in the lagoon, Cleo began the story. She described how her stepmother worked with Ryan and they met through her.

Rikki finished the tale with by explaining-in great detail-how Sophie, Ryan and Zane had destroyed the Moon Pool with their hunt for the crystals. The story did not put Sophie in the best light. Rikki, Emma and Charlotte were all glaring at her while Cleo and Bella tried their best to do damage-control.

In this case, damage-control was talking excitedly about how great the lagoon was and how lucky they were to find it. This did nothing to ease the tension, unfortunately. Rikki and Sophie openly glared at each other across the water. Very suddenly, the two girls exploded.

"What does your silly little cave matter, anyway? I used the money to save _your_ café, after all!" Sophie yelled at all the girls, but mostly Rikki.

"I didn't see you doing me any favours when you went after _my_ boyfriend!" Rikki shouted back.

Rather than angering Sophie further, this comment seemed to make her pleased with herself. "Please, he was just happy to be rid of you."

Rikki rolled her eyes. "Yes, that _must_ be why we went on a date the other day. He just wants to get rid of me." she said in an exaggerated, sarcastic tone.

Sophie appeared to be at a loss for words. She opened and closed her mouth several times, before finally replying. "I don't need this, you know. You girls have been nothing but unwelcome-the me _and_ Charlotte. Come on, we don't have to keep hanging out with these bitches."

Sophie submerged and started to swim away, expecting Charlotte to follow. Bella, Emma, Cleo and Rikki all turned to Charlotte, also expecting her to follow behind Sophie.

"I-I didn't know she ruined the Moon Pool..." Charlotte stammered. "Or that she liked Zane. Honestly, I didn't. I don't want to be friends with someone like that."

Charlotte looked like she was about to cry, like she thought the other girls would turn her out for being friends with Sophie earlier.

"It's okay." Bella said softly, swimming over to Charlotte. "We aren't mad at you."

"Speak for yourself." Rikki said harshly from behind. Once Rikki got mad about one thing, it was easy for her to latch on to the next fight she could find. In this case, because Sophie was no longer around, Charlotte was the target. "It's your fault Sophie's a mermaid in the first place! You should've never brought her here. You shouldn't be one yourself! You got your powers taken away for good, and they should've stayed gone."

After finishing her rant, Rikki swam out of the lagoon. Bella, Charlotte, Cleo and Emma were stunned. Charlotte started crying.

"Rikki's right. I don't deserve to be a mermaid, not after the way I treated you. I'm so sorry. I won't bother you again." Charlotte sobbed. Before Bella could tell her otherwise, Charlotte dove under and followed Rikki out, leaving the other girls speechless.

**So what do you think about the fight between Sophie and Rikki? Ryan's possible agenda? Charlotte's apology/breakdown? Do you think Rikki was too harsh on Charlotte? And what do you think the big crystal really is, and what is it for? Please let me know what you think about this chapter and the whole story so far, I'll love you forever xo **


	23. Chapter 24

**Yay, a quick update! A few of my wonderful reviewers inspired me to get started on this chapter right away, thank you all so much! I found this chapter very easy to write, it has a lot of action in it and I hope you all like it and didn't see it coming. There are quite a few swears towards the end of the chapter, and one f-bomb so if you are uncomfortable with that let me know and I'll send you an overview of the chapter :)**

Rikki scuffed up a bit of sand, walking along the shoreline with her hands in her pockets. It felt like a different time, back to those few months where it was just her and Cleo. Before Bella had arrived, and after Emma left, she and Cleo would tell each other everything. Now everything was so complicated.

Cleo was walking beside her, walking even more slowly than Rikki. The past few days she had been anxious. Something was definitely bothering Cleo, and Rikki was going to find out what. There were a few secrets Rikki wanted to get off her chest, too.

"Cleo, are you mad at me?" Rikki asked. Cleo snapped back into reality.

"No, of course not! Why would I be mad at you?" she replied, a little bit too quickly.

Rikki bit the inside of her cheek and tried to word her apology the right way. Often when she had something to say, she blurted out the first thing that came to her mind. This habit could make people upset, which Rikki didn't intend to do.

"It's just..." Rikki struggled to find the right words. "I was a little harsh with Charlotte. Sophie really made me mad, I didn't mean to take it out on her. She's been pretty nice lately, I guess she didn't deserve it."

"We all know that you can get a little...temperamental at times. Sophie was really out of line with all that Zane stuff, we all understood that. I'll tell Charlotte you're sorry." Cleo said softly. Rikki frowned. Normal Cleo would be overjoyed that Rikki was expressing her feelings like this. The person she was speaking with was definitely not normal Cleo.

"Is everything alright with you? You've been acting strangely for the past few days..." Rikki said. Her and Cleo were walking so slowly now they were practically going backwards.

Cleo jumped to life when Rikki mentioned her behavior. "Strangely? No, I'm not acting strangely...well, actually, I've been feeling a bit sick...that's probably it. Nothing to worry about with me. What about you? You said you went out with Zane, how was that?"

Rikki took a moment to comprehend Cleo's quick, nervous sentences. Her friend was hiding something. Maybe it would make her more comfortable if Rikki confessed a bit of her own drama.

"Yes, I went out with Zane." she sighed. "We had a class together and he wasn't being a jerk. Then he asked me out to lunch-as friends-and I agreed, just, you know, for closure. It was one date and it didn't even qualify as a date. He told me he wants to be friends."

Cleo raised her eyebrows. "Are you okay with that?"

Rikki's cheeks flushed a little bit. Cleo always knew what she was thinking. "I'm wondering if I really want to be just friends." she admitted.

"Rikki..." Cleo said, letting out a gush of air. "You and Zane are good together, I'll admit it, but he always manages to hurt you...I don't want to see you like that again, no one does. You're good for him, but I'm not sure he's good for you."

Finally, Rikki thought, someone was being honest with her. When she and Zane had first started dating, Emma and Cleo were against it because they were worried about the secret. The second time, again, they were worried about the secret. Finally someone was telling her what she suspected all along: that her and Zane were just not meant to be. Rikki didn't realize she'd been holding onto hope that they could make it work until that moment.

"Thank you so much, Cleo." Rikki said. "That's exactly what I needed to hear."

The two friends started walking again in silence, each thinking about their own problems. But Cleo had a confession of her own to make.

They were nearly at the end of the sandy beach and approaching the rocky shoreline when Cleo told her.

"Something has been bothering me." Cleo blurted. She was clearly very upset. Her cheeks and eyes were getting red.

"What is it?" Rikki asked. Finally, she would find out what was up with her best friend.

"I-it's my biology teacher, Mr. Carter." she confessed. "He asked me to stay after class one day and we talked a-about fish and marine b-biology. He was really nice but a little bit too...forward. Anyway, he recommended me to the D-dean to be invited to this marine biology lunch that was really p-prestigious." Cleo wiped her nose before continuing. "After, h-he said that I owed him and he...kissed me. Really hard. And grabbed me."

Rikki's mouth hung open in shock and anger. Cleo was breaking down right in front of her, continuing with the story.

"I got away from him b-but he messaged me and told me to meet him at him apartment tonight, so that I can r-repay him...and oh, Rikki, I don't know what to do! I know it's my fault, I led him on, and I can't tell Lewis but I can't go meet with him!"

Rikki pulled Cleo into a hug, letting her friend cry into her shoulder. Rikki had originally thought Cleo's problem was no big deal, just her fish dying or something like that. Now she knew Cleo had a really serious issue on her hands.

"Don't go meet up with him, Cleo." Rikki said gently when the brunette was done crying. "Tell the Dean, tell Lewis...they'll do something about it. They'll fire him."

Cleo sniffed. "No, I can't do that...Mr. Carter will tell them it's my fault. I'll probably get expelled, or everyone will hear about it and think I'm a slut. Lewis will break up with me...I just can't do it."

Rikki's anger was quickly growing with every minute that passed. "You're the victim, Cleo! Just tell it like it is, they'll believe you. It's not your fault, you didn't ask for this!"

Cleo kept shaking her head, refusing to believe Rikki's words. "I can't." her voice broke and she ran away, directly into the ocean.

Rikki considered running after her, but it would be no use. If Cleo wouldn't do anything about it, Rikki would.

xxx

It took Rikki twenty minutes to get back to her dorm, ten minutes to find Mr. Carter's address, and fifteen minutes to drive to his apartment building. By that time she was seething. She wished he lived in a house so that she could burn it to the ground.

"What apartment is Mr. Carter's?" she barked at a man behind a desk. She really didn't intend to take her anger out on him, but the simple fact that he was there made him a target.

The man wasn't fazed by her hostility. "Yes, Mr. Carter mentioned he would be having a girl over. It's number 184, on the third floor. I can assist you if you'd lik-"

"That won't be necessary." Rikki told him flatly, stomping to the elevator. Who the hell did Mr. Carter think he was, expecting Cleo to oblige to his demands like that? So confident in his blackmailing that he would tell the _apartment manager_ about her?"

The elevator ride felt endless. An infuriatingly cheerful song played, which would've gotten on Rikki's nerves even if she hadn't already been a ball of fury.

She was out of the elevator the moment the doors opened. She located number 184 in seconds and gave the door three sharp raps with her fist.

"Cleo, I knew you would make it." A shaggy-haired man answered the door with a massive grin. His cocky smile faded as he took in Rikki's blonde hair and blue eyes.

"You _asshole!_" Rikki roared, her yell echoing down the corridor. She pushed the professor farther into the apartment and followed him into the room, leaving the door wide open. She hoped the neighbours would hear the perverted things this guy was trying to do to his student.

"Excuse me, miss, you are way out of line." Mr. Carter said sternly.

"_I'm_ out of line?!" Rikki yelled. She ran over to his living room and knocked a lamp over in the process. Rikki didn't care, in fact it felt good to break his things. She took her hand and swept the contents of a coffee table to the floor: a candle, a few papers, and a bottle of Scotch with two glasses. And, ew, a box of condoms. "You came onto your student! Who happens to be the nicest person either of us will ever meet, but I'm sure you didn't give a shit beyond her looks! You pervert!"

Rikki's rant brought her to a large desk crammed with papers. She picked up the nearest handfull and crushed them, aiming to make his life as difficult as possible. How she resisted using her powers on him, she didn't have a clue.

Mr. Carter finally realized that Rikki's accusations could be heard from here to Perth, and approached her. His arms were out menacingly, like he aimed to tackle her.

"Don't say another word." he hissed. "You don't know a thing, you ignorant little girl. Your friend came on to _me_, not the other way around. She _begged_ me to meet up with her tonight. I should've known she'd blab, that stupid slut!"

With that last word, Rikki mustered all her force into one palm and slapped Mr. Carter in the face as hard as she could.

The older, bigger man was stunned into silence, but only for a moment. Then he bared his teeth like a dog and lunged.

Rikki was slammed back into the desk, hitting a corner directly in her back. The pain of it caused her to see spots and forget to defend herself. Now Mr. Carter was on top of her, pinning her down easily with his bigger weight and strength. Rikki let an embarrassingly high-pitched squeal and tried to kick him. Her desperate movements were no use.

She kept fighting but it was getting her no where. Her legs were trapped, and Mr. Carter was holding down her arms. As a last resort, Rikki attempted to head-butt him. Her neck didn't stretch far enough. She was well and truly trapped, and Mr. Carter knew it.

Rikki spat in his face and let out the loudest scream she could muster. The professor had been so busy securing her limbs to the ground that he'd forgotten to cover her mouth.

Mr. Carter released her arm and punched Rikki in the jaw, cutting off her scream. She gasped in pain and tasted blood. Her bottom teeth had cut open her lip.

Mr. Carter punched her again, this time in the cheekbone. And again, another in the jaw. If this kept up, Rikki would black out soon enough. She almost hoped she would, so that she would stop feeling the pain of each punch.

The hits ceased and Mr. Carter stood up. However, he wasn't done with her yet. While she was still down, Mr. Carter kicked her in the stomach and lower back several times. If Rikki thought the punches were bad, this was so much worse. The kicks reverberated throughout her whole body and caused black spots in her eyes. Why hadn't anyone heard her screaming? Why wasn't anyone helping her?

Finally, her mind was starting to fade out. She thought she would pass out very suddenly, but it seemed to be happening slowly. But it was definitely happening, and that was a relief. Dimly, she felt the pain stop and wasn't sure if the kicks were still happening and she just couldn't feel them, or if Mr. Carter had actually stopped hurting her.

She heard yells, too. And insults. A very familiar voice was saying, "fuck you" over and over again. Someone put their hands on her again, but this time they were gentle and not hurtful. She was scooped into very comforting arms and carried several yards. Rikki's eyes blinked open and noticed that she, and her mystery rescuer, were leaving Mr. Carter's wrecked apartment.

Before she blacked out, Rikki twisted her neck to see who had helped her.

"Zane?" she whispered, then everything went dark.

**Did you expect anything in this chapter to happen, and did you like how it played out? Obviously I wrote the chapter and I'm happy with it, but of course I wouldn't be happy about Rikki getting hurt like that. So basically, did you expect Rikki to confront Mr. Carter, did you expect him to resort to violence and did you expect Zane to help her? I hope you are enjoying the story so far, leave me any suggestions or thoughts that you have x**

**PS reviewers have changed my mind about certain plot points in the past, so don't be afraid to let me know honestly what you think! There are still five or six chapters left in this version of Season 4, and plenty of room to switch things up from my original plan :) The next chapter will be much...calmer haha and we will learn more information about Zane's role in the rescue, and some secrets will come out from our favorite and least favorite mermaids!**


	24. Message

Hey guys...I just thought I'd let you know that I don't think I will finish this story. I haven't been getting a lot of reviews lately, although I've tried to make my past few chapters longer and more interesting. I've really just lost inspiration for it and I want to start writing other things. If you are interested in how this story would've ended just leave a review and I can PM you my original ending idea :)

I have a lot of other ideas for stories, and I think they will be a lot better than this one. And the chapters will be longer! Check out my other story, The Stakes Are High, and I will start a new one called "Hi, Society" very soon! Thank you everyone for all your support on my very first fanfiction, I really appreciate it.

Also, if anyone really likes this story and wants to rewrite it (in your own words), use some of the ideas in it, or continue it I'm perfectly fine with that :) Just please give credit.

xx WA


	25. Outline Ending

**Hey everyone! Sorry to get anyone's hopes up by updating it, but I will not be officially continuing this story. I'm glad that I have reviewers who still want to know how I would end it, it means a lot! Instead of PMing it to people individually, I've decided to post my outline for how the story would have finished. This is the original outline and it's how I plan out all of my stories, so sorry if some things are explained in greater detail than others. When I plan out my chapters sometimes I think of a good phrase to use so I actually write it in my chapter description. Hope you like it even though it's not written out! Thank you for reading and continuing to read my first story. Feel free to check out my newer ones if you'd like! :) **

xxx

25 Cleo: All of the mermaids are talking at the lagoon, trying to be civil with each other even though they are angry. Rikki has a lot of bruises and is in pain, and everyone is curious about them. Sophie suggests that they bond by sharing secrets. Sophie starts by saying that there is a new guy she really likes and she hooked up with him already (Ryan), and that she is finding it very hard to keep the mermaid secret from her roommate. Emma tells them all that she was really jealous of Bella when she first arrived, but likes her a lot now and doesn't remember why she was mad. Rikki tells everyone that she has decided to date Zane again because he helped her a few days before with Mr. Carter. Bella tells everyone that she feels connected to the crystal and is worried that someone will try to use it's power in the wrong way. Cleo tells everyone what happened with Mr. Carter. Everyone suggests that she tell Lewis and the dean. Charlotte tells everyone that her mom met someone new and he started flirting with Charlotte. They all give each other advice, and Rikki also shares that she went to confront Mr. Carter and that's how she got the bruises, and then Zane beat up Mr. Carter and helped Rikki get away so she trusts him enough to date him. Later on, Cleo Skypes Lewis and tells him what has been going on with Mr. Carter. Lewis is a little mad and worried and tells Cleo to tell the Dean. She does.

Chapter 26: Emma: Emma is on a rock exploration trip with her geology class. They partner up and Emma is left with Ryan. They basically study rocks for a while, then the crystal necklace Bella made for Emma falls out of her pocket in front of Ryan. Ryan interrogates her about where the crystal came from. Emma lies. Ryan asks her if she knows Cleo Sertori and Emma tells the truth, that they are good friends. Ryan isn't threatening just very, very curious. He asks Emma if he can keep the necklace and she says its fine (she didn't want it anyway) Later on with the girls in Cleo and Charlotte's dorm, everyone is mad at her for giving away the necklace. The girls get into a big fight, basically Emma vs. Everyone else. Emma leaves and is very angry.

Chapter 27: Bella: it is the day before the next full moon. Bella swims to the lagoon, hoping to explore the crystal and the caves a little bit more by herself. She overhears Sophie and Charlotte planning something-to bring all of the girls to the crystal on the full moon night to see what happens. Charlotte agrees because she thinks they are studying it. Sophie, however, knows the truth-that the crystal will make them loose their powers. Bella calls Lewis and asks him to research this full moon and what a massive crystal would do when enhanced with moonlight. He says he will get back to her later...

Chapter 28: Rikki: Rikki, Emma and Bella are hanging out with Cleo in Cleo's dorm room. Charlotte is there as well. Cleo tells them all that the Dean is getting rid of Mr. Carter and everyone is happy. Emma is still in a bad mood from when they were mad about Ryan. She says she will try to get the crystal back from him but the girls have forgiven her and say it's no big deal. Emma is relieved. Charlotte joins the group and reminds them that it's a full moon that night. Charlotte wonders out loud what the big crystal would do in the moonlight. The girls are all curious and agree to study it that night. Charlotte does tell them that it was Sophie's idea, but Charlotte thinks it would be a good idea, too. Rikki still doesn't trust Charlotte but really wants to see the crystal. They pack up to go to the cave because they want to be inside of it and away from the moonlight before the moon is up.

Chapter 29: All POV. At first starts with Cleos: the girls get inside of the cave before the moon rises. Cleo's watch goes off, signifying that the moon is up. There is no sign of Sophie yet. Bella tries to go and find her, but discovers she can't travel more than a few yards away from the crystal. They are trapped until the moon goes down.

Emma's POV: The girls are starting to worry about the hole in the top of the cave wall, and getting moonstruck. Finally Sophie appears-with Ryan. Sophie is obviously moonstruck. Ryan is amazed at the size of the crystal and the girls feel betrayed and cautious. Why did Sophie bring Ryan here? Sophie doesn't step into the crystal's orbit so she doesn't get stuck, the moon has made her knowledgable and vengeful. Sophie says to Ryan that there is something she needs to tell him...they hold hands, obviously a couple.

Bella's POV: Sophie starts to tell Ryan about mermaids. The girls try to stop her, but they can't reach her while trapped in the crystal's cave. Ryan doesn't believe her, and Sophie doesn't tell him that she's one, too. Desperately, Sophie takes out a water bottle and flings it over Bella and Charlotte, who are standing next to each other. Bella tries to hide but there is no point, because her tail doesn't appear. Ryan says that he's had enough of Sophie's lies. He says the crystal is interesting but it would be illegal to mine them on the island and that there is no use going there again. Sophie tries to stop him leaving, but he goes anyway. Sophie is furious. Bella gets a text from Lewis...

Rikki's POV: The girls crowd around Bella to read Lewis's text. Sophie wants to know what they're reading, but doesn't want to get trapped in the crystal's orbit. Rikki reads the text, which says something along the lines of the fact that the crystal, when enhanced by moonlight, acts like a magnet for power. While around it, the girls will not get tails or be able to use their powers. And, if they touch it...they will lose their powers for good. Ironically, Lewis tells them to stay out of the moonlight and stay away from the crystal. The girls are panicked and trying to get away from the crystal, but it won't let them leave. Sophie smiles and explains that she already knows about the crystal-she had found Will's old research and worked out for herself how the crystal would effect mermaids. She tells them they are about to lose their powers for good-everyone except her and Charlotte, if Charlotte wants to join.

No POV: Charlotte smiles and readily agrees to join Sophie, telling her and the girls that she was hoping they would loose their powers eventually. Charlotte brings Sophie into the crystal's orbit just as the moon starts to shine on the crystal. It glows blue. Sophie grabs Rikki and tells Charlotte to get Bella, Charlotte, however, grabs Sophie and presses her against the crystal. The crystal flashes and absorbs Sophie into it. When the moon passes overhead, the crystal releases Sophie and it's hold on the girls. Sophie has lost her powers and they all leave triumphantly.

Epilogue: It's a month after the Sophie incident. The girls have threatened Sophie into keeping quiet and they accept Charlotte into their group of five. Lewis has returned. At first it was a bit awkward with Charlotte, Cleo and Lewis, but Charlotte soon finds a new guy. Rikki and Zane are back together and Zane is being a lot nicer. Emmash, Wella, and Clewis are all going strong and college has been fun. Mr. Carter was removed from his position and Cleo has a restraining order against him. The girls all bring Lewis to the lagoon and basically swim off into the sunset :)


End file.
